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iNn-BAD of iHo luual brit 

I. In Ihc VBir 1758. was [ 
CiiruHl CelltcHan a/ Fiilut 
Tho Citaiagac a prdiccd by 

We procEed U gratify [he I 
xliuble collections : thE princ 
CeoiseVillie]^, Dukeof Bticl 



Some of Ih 



E, theeailDrNorlhumbo 



\t Cimlly, Mr. Tra^lman, mil 



nforwLt bBd 



Abbot'lUDnuigoT' The 
- ■ iBhlbylhc 



:d hy Sii 



liir-JK^R? 



Piter 'piSl'liu^ns : and' 

TlBtoreI,'t*enty-ans by Biiuaii, two by Julio Romano, two by GIoiEionc. 
ihineed by Paul Veroneie, ei^t by P^fnia. three by Cuitlo, thirteen by 
Ruhen.4, Itiree hy Lcoiurdd da Vinci, two by CorrEgiD.aBd time by RapluD^ ; 

Mr- Duart of Autwem bought lome of thtm, but the greater port were 
purchased by the Jtrchduke Leopold, and added to his hdoIe coUection in 
the cuilcof^Pri.Eue. He bought the chief picture, the Ecce Homa by 

Chsriei the Filih, and Solymiin ihc magnificeot. It sppear! hy a note of 
Mr. Venue, in theoriginsd manuKiijit, that Thsmai earl of Arundel DRered 



IJDn Ollheni, were afier his 
bridge, ijf which his grace had 
Emlicddcd in [h[« Caialn^ue 
yUSm, Hula of SiuiiagA.! n 
&r E^.^>^ «^'e^ *->«:^«i. 
ipoerentlyaulhenlic. As it ». 
^BhimFaikk-ix.Esii.w^si: 

! TMr Fa. 
_ „^.J In 1J„. 

Fair/aj, Wiititu i^ himxil/. llie folbwu 
■USUDt of Viltiiirs; awl wouliTseeni to ihow t 
■at appaKQtIy na wdisb than his neighbours- 



t of AralHe manUBCriptK, collected 
according ta (he duke's designa- 
owed on the university of Cam- 

-3t- a the following Ufi c/Gnrw 
UHPe.1. WrillrHtyBnmFair- 
. Lift is both able and graphic ; uid 



iali of TAiiiai Uth] 

; gives the moat ravniirwkc 

at up 10 the RestomiOD, b* 



BkiAH Faihpax, and in Ikt fmaiint of 



Hemoin of the Lite of ^'01 

Dultcof BUCHtNCl 

tkTifieni thike pf Buckingliani. wan 



f PI 



Bbian Faikfax's Memc^in of llie Life of 
;■ ; who, in the hd^ht of hit fonun 



1 



: ID Truce and EjigLmd 
It DUuter of Rhodes, aiid 



ke'> matha uis Iha Uuiy Kuherinc Manned, Hit i 
jiDCU earl af RuUand- 
bocn al WalUnefbcd home in Watniinsler, Jon. 30. i< 

uad and Lamox. Hii bii^cr Fiancis was born al { 



The duke inherited Iram his lathet Ihe grealesl tilJe. and 
(he greateU EBlatcofany tubjecL in England ; and iTDm Ihcm 
a body, aa aave a LuHtre 10 Ihe om^mcntB ot his mind, and nu 
uf the EngUibh court ai home and abruad. 

The firsl visit the king made to the dnf^hesB after her bui 
wu pleased to my. He would be a luisband to bcr, a father 
and he perfoTmed his promise. 

The diiKhes. ' 

Kdrnher; Fiai 
leycomplime, 
aod the oxandfa 
Thedukeand 
with bis own ch 

the coQeaE-beok 









rere sent 10 Tnnily CoIIm* 

Ec-beok Ehe tame year with piioce Charle- 

Manin Cliflbtd, whom he loved srer after, anii Ih^ ai faithfully ux! 

iat"fkSw hoiir'K>''iSuTa in»r«f?STu l£t 
■ him.t] 



I 



Lt Osford [hev eh: 



mplaiB ; and i 

at Oxfoid, laying, thdi liTcs and fotlunc 
of thcrpyal family. ThUlhey did, not in ivordi aw 






to Oxford, the duichcHS, their mother, ' 
nr tempting her sons Into such danger ; 



u\ lill th™ ca 

"raeirr 

ih< t=tre of [] 

id ItEly, whei 









h« ^ 



:,eb/ 



carl of Nonhuff 
Rome were the placa 
'oul and ^I of lunga. The 






id D^^effiTVlo! 
Lit opportunity, s 

n of Eniland dc 



; Ihey had doni 



lefi h 



ir, Mr. Moic 






George Villi EB 

:he carl at HolLini 



and Dulce of Biickingliai 



Scotland, [he carl oT He 
Landon and Esk< and 

merged with [h« earl of liDllAad : and wc 

The parliuncnt, with ihcir oM ii 



'](:=nt'Ti^">!!i™ 



Some IroDfu of hone were kdC, under the c 
Tiippreu them in Surry : and ihev drove my I 
KmgMDQ, but engaged hit pony befDte tbey j 



Myi 



lyi^^-^^^ 



llheh 



ing hn hi 



of Mudttaoe, and 
cotonel Gibbani, to 
n°car N™i:h,°Lid 



rood vith hii back againtt it, defEnding hiniielf, n 
and they barbBrauslv refuxinD to give it ; til], with ninff wtwpdn in hiE bean- 
liAil face and body, he wu ^laia. The oak tree ii hi> numuinent, and ha< 

Thai died thtsn^ibic, valiant, and beiulirul yetith, in the Iwentieih year of 

uewanl^Mr.JohiiMny. tahringhirainaliit nfhiidebtt, andheKichujedhii 
1 -I — ^i.^-L — .,' ...L — '.-J ._ .L. -i(aio, payed hiidebti., 

Ihcr'i vault in Hemv 



;e Carol 



Hit body wa> brought fr 



rtUi posthumi Georgii Obijt i 

Ducis BuckinghaniTi AnoB I 

The body of the illustrioni loid Frauds Villitra, i 

the posthumous son of Geoige duks of Huckinehani 

al tiiazc, Sghiing valiantly for king Charles and I 



SEC 



llie doke, aller the lou of hi 



jther, hardly eHsped with 







>u up before 1 




ate, had 1 






eettohone.an 




™h^^S^the 




le opened 


hechaigedlheeoemv. 


Uld killed the 


IBeerattl 








a-.ide, 


Si-KKSJS-'" 




wn 


withthw 




AndDowsga 


ulhepar 


lanitnt gave 








Eng- 


hiiid.buthere 




chme rather 










•fur king Chsilo the Se 


CDDd, and to f 








The pailiam 




nhiaeEtnle, 






anywhjeCTinE 


gland. 


tavr,« now h 


iKother 


cKale fallen 




him; the 


yearly «lue*a. 


















■Ddlhiirottun 


thai them 


aDorofHelmejIy 






rfaa, wi 


h Voric-houK 




he Strand 


'SsBti 






to him by hit 




3^"^ 


ghter. 


AU Ihu he had to U. 








otwerp 



Gu- hii piciurai. which wi 



^^w^^Bdomi 



£ the liEure of all ihg J 



DdiAN Fairfax's Mcmoin of t^e Life of 

The Mng t«so\-nn% lo go tnu SonUmd, (bt fluke ftUeoded him. and 
■nin (he pviinmnit oiTtired lum to coiapoiind for hli e«LBir for ^w 
which wu 1e» Ihnn ■ yur*! value : but he ehoH lo nin Uie kini'i toiti 



1 



mk. He CKsped again into Fnince, and went a voluntier Into I>n 
ch«rmy. and wu nucrh regarded by idl the great ofhcei^ BisiuliDiif . 
jurage ai the sioee of AriM and Valinciennet 

im he CHote 10 tlie Ejialifkh mun^ which wni batHldom, the kingtfiK 
^i jElad to eee him, Ue kived hift jicnuin and hin company ; but Iha^ 

Ricn abouE him deeired rather hia room than hii comtmny- ^ 

en now happened A greal cum b the course of hu life. My ~ 
u had part of hia catate. about /^ooo per nnnr AUotlcd him by Fb~ 
itil towvda the payniem of hia irreara due to him ai Eeneral, a 

tad mere than would huve puichaned a areaier ciiate. They «>. 

iHinor of Kr.l<TiL~.ly, ihe '.c-.K of the noble Dunily of RDihndlo York- 
Ill' «(piiri-3 tip Tecoivod ihcro, bemff thot ihroueh '' 
. .. ^ . ii lorhtsr in LondarijWhich was also the duh 

. i,' Jl^nlt'oMhe'Le of Mui.'whiS'ih^ , 



by the par- 



*"; 






Ho WBI no 


Ideci 


JveU b hia hopei, for my lord Fairfax wished only for an 
ng il. He lived in Vork-houie, where every chamber wai 




if d<n 


uJoRied Willi 




L'uinHBnceilton,earl>or Rutland. SirCuyFailfaihiinm, 












lord look n^e. 






11<e duke 




vH <o Ify h^ fonuoe, which had hitherto been advenJ 


•neulh, mi 






Hanct—Fr. 


'.X"'' 


jj-i'/j Mn ir/.-rtiii, Over he came into Engl^md. lo naha 


Wwd" > " ' 




''':!Tl'.Ty.VTMTR'i^"'»X^"''' ""''"'"'*' 


IV, 




■ - v.iung lady could not reaiit hi< chanm^" 


brtngllK r. 






"wl*:", :. ' 




>..,..nat«IreeriWo'flif<iorli'tirtF. He 

::,■. iii.^Jt liiipeaa^wilh Cwmwell, who would have 

i.'.'U'ir™^raSns5id".s;h»veiii.^^"a'™" 

\le«ury,Mwa> b thl« alllaiwe ; knowing my Inrd'i 
.' r.aiily, whish did afUcwanla produce good elTerti 



h hit lady -, but gcnni Iq 



Grorge Viluers, Second Dukeoi UuckinghiuD. 7 

lu be a priacaia ai Windsor ca«k, where his frisnd Ah. Cowley »a» bit 
conuul conpiniDn. Rlcfunl Cmmwell scon afier abdiiaUd, and Ihen hii 

, ^( wu the ^n^l tine of nil Ih: duke'i lEfe^ when he wem Id his father- 



My lorii Fairfax wai much cleaH:/ wilh hii aunpany, and 10 see him 10 
trnformablo 10 ihe ordm and gaai gQvcmmrait of Ihe ramily. It tiny had 



SfF. 






was. Ikat [he old T 



whiihe'' 

linijluid: lind thai Ihe kins't iriend^ shewed more' aflVct ion Ihan discretion 

in Aeir plots, 10 reslore Ihtm while they were united ; and that this old nnny 

Mank divided ihenL Bui the mo.t filial inHuenci of this opinion in my lord 
Fairfu wu the night before the thirtieth of January, w^en some of his 

Idn that twcaly thousand men were ready to join with him; he said, he was 

bov united aAainat them. 
The laine appeared in the insurrection of lit George Booth, which Lambeit, 

H^nred him with (he ambition of imitating Cromwell, in diuoMug the pu- 
IwDinU, and making himself protector. 

The duke had given sufficient lestimnny of his loyalty, and my lord Fairfai 
-I •.-.. .<■ — : J ,..: ,1,^ ^y^ Cimlly tejtored ; and now wai the 

:lareda^nst Lambert, who marchod againti 



of doing it. 
neral Monk in 



Wku [he event was is well known. I shall only repeal the duke't word! 
HI AD expoiculalory letter to king Charlea some veBTS after. 

" Aa to ymirmiOeity'ii return mlo England, {may justly pretend 10 soini 
■Lare; lince wichoul nylord Fairfax his engacine in Yorkshire. Lamljcrt's 
jDny had^ nevs ifuiEtcd him, nor the duke of Albemarle marched out of 

to hit Bnale. hut surd] a train nf expenoe with it, as br^ugbl him acquainted 
:rs, that infested it wilh liie gangreen of uaury, 

At the king*! coronation no subject appeared in greater splendor. None 
kept HTeater hospitality than he did at Wallingford. house, cspecully for the 
fWnai nobility thai came over. This cogued him in pl». which had hi 







e king', f 






». Hi. lord li 




uincy&y 


rkrtire 




EMledhim. Th 




sler of Ibc 


horsa 


■oit him twenty 


eduks sfAlbeRi 












and 




It him 


norethanadia 


«nse! that in. 


H 


lland («un,f add 





Enoli^ iidr 

tout of Hofbind. T 
ihc Hagut Th. n= 
hii amp At Budcfnt 



Brian Faiefax's Mem 

borxe al ^VllitEluill, June 1673 
three days, and il 



-sofliieLifcof 

nd lar Ihat nighl on liiurd thi 



1 



Uanhal Turin. ThenH *i! went Willi Ihi 
fill, and (here wo pflTled. The kine wen' 
10 Antwerp, Grueelt, Bn 



London; 

He iru sent ambsisiiiot tnio Ft 
the kine. and manv of the nolulity 
Ibe other into Halliind. A[ his r 
univenily of Comhridee, and enlei 
bis father had done it en the same i 

He BOW <e 
diliEence, which filli 

He relfioto a new 



'tL wai bcfon 



which filled him 
■a %Sl^/ZlZ 



hixttooi quidilic! 



< 



lebody, 



"XS 



judgment ; and had ail other quaiitir 



rndy 10 forgive and foj^et injuri' 
Ihe coon of queen Eliialieth, thai h< 
wriEinE fwa company, and writing 
he was pnivoked by the malice Dfsr 
shew that a good natured man migli 
He gave a good iostancc of hit rei 
lidcrable man at coun did him an ui 






His charitable diii 
FtnndaearlofRuda. . 
Heward with ban of money to b 
their debU» bidding than thank 
telling them who it was, 

inhis. 

Among aU the favourites wh 
:]eaiiy void of ail pride and aht 
Il il to Jk wished thi 






le of orhcts. he might 
I'c^Sal he ^utd'^ 

from his grandfather, 
t London lo send h~~ 

ly for Ihcii benebctor, bu ni 



Til 



bshi 



s aflerwnrds h 



— .- ,._ — „-_ ,_- _. -jis lather't chamder had been as true of 
liim ; his diligence and applicalioo to buBiness, and that he had lefl hii few 
booest servaniB in 09 good Tortane as repuiaEion, who never wrooged him in 
kis estate, hDF datlered him m hia faults^ and thought they estapcd well in 
apt being oppresied uadcr the ruins of his fortune, 

(When hcfirri began to settle his family he dcaired his old Im /littrifim- 
i™Ji,A[bcahamJCowltyandMlBrt;niaiiirotd|lorecom- ■/ (Wi - — 



I 



George Villcers, Second Duke of Buckingham. 

him z domcsiick ch^plaip. Tliey knew hnw hnrd gra/» U -a, 

lature, eood nuDUCi^ a omccfu: pe]'$on antl decern ftfer, tm 
\trai. Thty_ found one P", Sprat, afterward. Bp. of to ikt Dt 



lavionr. fhcy found 
chsiET. StiiV.OIdyi. 
n nund, and - ■--- ■ -■ 



lond u a cgmpaj 



frieiukhip and 
he muld have 
hiffaHl dignily 






if a niar*. 



uid^proYcd 
nil ^Lbar baa iwo 

CnHtyofDfflcra.aii 
wen, thai he lovi 



afftttia. If h 



ti Ihe church, 
nts than he ^ 



a the 



CB ol^Qcted 4| 



jfUn ditrriora stauiA 
A — !".i.i-, which he WH not 
The faults objecK 

it himiein If he liisjiti pro/tutu, he never \ 
vCa charged hb dchti on hU estate, leaving m 



opahlec 



tudfisd, bjr laymg he was bred in Ihe laillui 
ved in A VU30U1 bcb and court ; where hia 
Kilty aa himaelf. He lay under to ih a nam 
It up in his chamber, as he loved to be, Kt 
imtdilaiu jhtr£ilrlimf over the funieft of cl 
%»OQien. When a dirty chymist, a fbxhui 



believed to be hit own. So 
bvciurite plcasur^ I think. 






I the lost scene of Ihe [Fa^i-cormidy of his life, 
lie went into ihe country to his own manor of He 
if Rutland in Yorkshire. King Chulei was I 
id eiciaed hil EaulD. He wa> not » weU U< 
In Ihe country be passed bis time b hunting, and et 
■- ■ ■ dida fortn^-'-- ■--'— ^■- '-^ 



iu^tably u ever he did in his life. He 



n Eordalup of hia own, ni 
Tb< day before jiit de 

ling the same oum returned wil 
Mr. Fairfax went post, but be 
irl of Arrim, ion to duke Hair 
!» vaifiGk, visited hin an his way loScoi 
When Mr. Fairfu cantc. ibe dului kneu 
Md him by Ihe hand, I 



ly aftcf fM-humint 

se^r^ uic^'ndt 

»~ht'r. Brian Fait&i, la 



paired oC 1 
loa. Tliee 



It speak. M 



him, loak'd earnestly i 
Tihi. Fairfax a.k-da 



tfe""™ 



Other Characters of 






which hfl uuwered wih ErQ4t vehefnencc» no, no 1 tep&iiinB ihe worAi, He 

Gibion, oak'd him again if he wfiuld hjivc Ihc milliliter Acnl for, and he 

died thai pighL The miniaier atmCj snd did the office reunited by (he 

hfitirafker became apeecblen ; but appearine scn'uhLc, we had Iheprmyas{>f 
ihc diureh repeated by his hed-ude, recammendiiiE him id the mercy of 
God. ihnnigh the nieiittof /eius Chriu. 

Mary diitchesl ol Buckineham waa the atily daughter at Thomal lord 
Fairfax, and Ann. the dauEhtet of Horace Lord Verc A most virtuous and 

Ead cemuolyiH.ue'of the^tts ofTt. The duke and"ihe iirtd Im^ijly'aiid 

at WeElminsler, and was buried in the vaidt Df IhjE fiimiLy of Viliien, In 
Hen. Vllth'i chapeJ, umo ijes- lUat. 66. 
fl. The followiDg, in eruly conLrau to Fairlkit'a acctivnlt comea from Lord 

Thewitty Duke oFBuckineham vaaan extreme bad man. HUdJjelwith 
Lord Shrewsbury was cuucerted between him and Lady Shrewrrbury. AH 
■hat morning she was trembUnE for her gallant, and * Khma the death of her 
husband ; and, after his fall, 'tu said the duke slept with her in hia bloArltf 
OutL—Stiivi't AMialeUi. Malimrt Eiiitiim, iSio,/ 164. 

^H^.'BogNKT. inya ffuleryfj-mrtwt /Vnwi, gives thin char 

Itiingi into ridicule with bold fieurca and natural dcscripiioni- He he^ 

he Ihoughl he was very near the finding the philoHpher's sir 
The effbcl that attends on all such men as he was. when they are nrswn m, to 
Uty out (or it. He had no piindples of rcHgion, veriue, or firicfldship, 
Plenure, ttobck,ore«ravagBnt diver^on wasah that he laid'b heart. He 
was true to nothing, for he was not true to himself. He had Ho ateadinaa 



4 

n»>^ 

had ■ 



i^ke'sT^il 
Dtempi| tnat at laat ne orew a lastmg di^race hikki 
igth turned both bodyand mmd, fortune and refntatJtni 
L of vice appeared in his peraon in very eminent instanrr 



the ereatest in Eitgliuui. He was bred ahuut the Kine : 
I he had a great astrendenl over him : But he f pjllce of niE 



wh 



le, who wBi then got into all the impieties and vices of the age, set himioS 
•iSed deaien by the Lord Pnvy. And to complai't the matter, HiMi was 



th* 

2 



George Villibrs, Duke of Buckingham. ti 

At this time ihe kin^i ;ittachmEnl lo Miss Stewart [aflerwarda pnvnlelT 



w]ih MiH Siewan : she was chiUUib in her 

^llgwftle in a nrl aba^n-ilyJaSt^y^ a\d"^A ... 
wa«, in cvtry other respect, except playbiB wiiH a doll : blir 



the deepest pLay w; 



lid. A child, 
.„dDll:bUnd- 



nakc himRlf agreeable : 



he really was ; alihcugh hi 



Gau'M Jlimitiis, in 



and nltl (haughl hbimelT much 



or of //Kii'/dnii.in a col leclion of CliarrKtm chiefly 



>uf«, in 17:0, ha:, ih= fullowingotic, entitled ,4 Duii tf. 

of itieV^d, and opi;nld o'ihi:Hlllli;°b'Ji'nd'L™'p>iol« brTck^ard! byTurai^g 

BU^'^ c!S«J; fike lh!f Pi^'^ a^oman!' SuonEs'lo t-tl IhafwhU^h wl^ 
DCTcr made tor Food, or a Girl in Ihe Crcen-^ckucu, lli^I eau Chalk and 
Uoitar, Perpetual SurfciB of PIebiuie h^ve ^\\ci his Mind with bad and 



_, „,.. - jr Seme of Thii,„_ 

Due of the ume Pliy&ic hai no Opoation on thOK, [hat are much ined to 

JleGuint, long after all ethers that so tly the Htm Stiii : and keeps the same 
Roun »i1^ OwU .-inJ Ihe Anllf^l. He is a great ObKrver of Ihe Tar- 
ftm rtttiH^itit .»nrl nb-v^r -'M*l, ilII the great CAsim bavins duicd maka Ptb- 
cl^n. -' '.<!.: may go 10 Dinner. He oocB not dwell in hn 

1!'". i^vaSpirii, th«oalki all Nighi la disturb iln 

I- .:i. Day. He livoi pwpeiuallif honighied, rOM 



vile witli Iiii PUloa 



r 



r* 



IiUrodunion. 



» 



Many oIlierB \i.t. Plavs] were Aaed by ihe Old Com 
Bt the Theatre Royal, frura the lime ihey bej;uii. till the P 
defeimded lo Mr. CharUs Killiirew, which in l65z. he joi. 
to Dr. Davaiaitt's, Patent, whoft: Compiiny Arfted then in Z 
Garden, which upon the Union, were Created the King's CoBji 
pany : After which. Mr, //or/Adlcd no more, having a PenliDi 
to the Day of his Death, from Ihe United Company, • 1 

Next fallows an Account of the Rife and PrngrelGon, of ibl 
Dukea Servants ; under the Palcnl of Sir WitUam Davim 
who upon the faid Junction in 1682, remov'd to the Thea 
■ Koyal m Drury-La>te, and Created Ihe King' " 

In the Year 1659, Genera! Monk, Marching then hia Army 
out of Scotland to Landiiii. Mr. Rhoda a Bookfeller being 
Ward robe- Keeper formerly (as I am inform'd) lo King Chaiia 
the Firft's, Company of Comedians in Blaci-Friart ; getliilg a 
Liccnfe from the then Governing State, filled up a ijoufe theft, 
for AifUng cail'd the Cork Pit in Drury-Lane, and in ' 
Complcated his Company.T 

In this Interim, Sir iViUiam Davmanl gain'd a Patent fr . 
the King, and Created Mr. BMerlim and all the reft of PhaUi 
Compatjy, the King's Servants ; who were Sworn by roy Lord 
MantheJUr then Lord Chamberlain, to Serve his Roval Highnefa 
Ihe Uufteof Kir*, at the Theatre in Zi«i-D;«'f-/ji;( Fklih.l . . . 

His Company being now Compleai, Sir tVill.am in order 
to pre])are Plays to Open his Theatre, it being then a Buililing 
in Lincela's-Inn r'iclds. His Company Reliean'd the Firll and 
Second Part of 'The Siege of Rkodes' \ and 'The Wils' at 
Palhicarics-Hall: And in Spring i66z, Open'd his Houfe with 
the faid Plays, having new Scenes and Decorations, being the 
lirfl that e're were fntrodnc'd in England.% .... 

Thefe being all the Principal, which we cail'd Stock- 
that were A^led from the Time they Open'd the Theatre' 
1662, to the beginning of May l66j, at which time 1 
began to Rage : The Company ceas'd AAing; till 1 
wn/jaftertheFirein l666,l! .... 

The new Theatre in Dorftt-Gardat being Finilh' , 
Company after Sir William'^ [Davenant] Uealh, heing un( 
the Rule and Dominion of his Widow the Lady Davmanl. ' 
Bettirton, and Mr Harris, (Mr Charles Davinani her Son A: 
for her) they remov'd from LitKOlnt- Inn- Fields thither, 
on the Ninth Day of Navembtr 1671, thev open'd their 
Theatre with Sir MaHin Marral.% . . . . ' 

All the preceding Plays, being ihe cheife that wereW<?i 
Dorftl-Gardin, from Navtmbcr 1671, lo the Year 1682 ; at h 
timelhePatenteesof each Company United Pnlenis, and by f 
Corporatin^ the Duke's Com panywere made the King'sComps 
andimmediatcly remov'd to the Theatre '■ ■- " 



&^ 



tp->«. I p. 



II p. a6. T P, Jt 



^Beu' 



the hiflory, by an eye-witnefs, of the London 
Aage foon after the Reiloration. 

The then general ftate of fotiety and town life is 
defcribed in the third chapter of Lord Macaulay's 
Ilijiory of England. At prefent we have only to dea l 
with one particular fafhion of dramatic compofitio n. 
— t he new, grandiloquent, bombaitic. pleudQ-heroic 
plays, intrndured bv D'Avenant. and having for their 



mailer- writer Dry de n. It is impofTible here to tneafure 
theextravaganceofthefeplaysifomewhat, however, may 
be gathered from the Illuftrations to the prefent work. 

^ffociated with this was the inordinate ufe of rhym- 
iit g verfe. Dryden in early life fought tlie battle of 
rhyme againd Sir Robert Howard; only afterwards 
publicly to abandon it, in his Lines to the £arl oj 
MofcommotSi in 1680. 

To ridicule thefe rhyming moutliing plays and wilJi 
not a littie perfonality — alter the common cuilom of 
that time — to attack their authors, were the chief 
objefts of Viliiers and his coadjutors in writing The 
Rchearfal Its merit however is as much in its con- 
ception as in its execution : in teeing that the popular 
rant was rant, and in determining to expofe it ; as in 
writing the (ludied nonfenfe of which this play is fo 
lai^jy compofed. Hence, the importance of T/ie 
Reluarfal in our national literature, is not fo mucli 
from its intrinfic merits, mofl laughable as are fome 
of the parodies; but from its marking — defpite a 

i partial failure to influence at the time — a bend in the 
(Iream of dramatic compofition. 

TwofcliolarSjWho have welllludied this portionof OUT 
literary hiflory, give the following accounts of this play. 
Edmond Malone, in his life of Dryden, thus writes : 
The great fiiccefii which had allended Drydcit's heroick plays, 
doubtlrts excited the jealqiify of the rival candidates for fame. 
In this dafs, however, wc cannot place Viliiers, Duke of Buck- 
ll^^nm, who was lb fur rmm ei^ercifmc his pen in any perpQini- 

I of thai kind, that he thought the loud applaufe which had 
bdtowcd Tor ruine years on the rhyming tragedies produced 
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I ■.' rf . ■ •. . r f »■/. /■■nwr.t' ; Tif,* '.!../ ■','". a.'r^'.'j.-.: ;( • .:• 
.f /h/f'/ff *',,■'■, 1- ■!#;'■ ; •/, r. . rr....Nif/ '.;.-'»,*s.'*fv:r. :''.r ! 
f v i,» ,,. ,• ', ... ti fS ••,'• ^ i: .. 1- f.'- ■.f.flr-'.r '■.-..I r>"-x.* ',: 
/ iM- , III III' ' I ii, ■//»r-,; irif U-.\., ':..' r,,rr/..rc.{vir.ry: '/ r'::.* 
fh-i* III 'h'- "i irf'' 'ff III' 'ir^ttt.i \if ,i M'flif'M •■/> w-isir or. h! 
i^/lii' "i ' ifi r'-l !»'■ t/f 1,'r-.'- )»'t^ f J'A'/T.-irif. fJ^ftfifts, he 
rrnir li fi.'if' »lifi wi 'iiifli' #1 I \nr.i/\ff^ no* z-,!,!/ a.^ I'o^ La 
I Hit I : fii|ii fjiit* ri'luiP t'i Ml' fiiik'- 'if Vork'-i ''Jornpany'^if 

ili'in , iTi'l ffi'- iFilr'i'lii' « r 'if )\*}f,itU pl;iy^/,n fhft Kn^lilTi 
I III- •illiilinM. r/i '-Of T'llifif \tt,w»TtW U!i!/r-f\\f% fire fo f 
Irif iififnti iiMf<, MimF h' nrvr f'liil'l )i;ivr lirMi fho author^ 
H|i-tl iilf|i-'"l A-. ('»'•»! n-: if vvii-: rrfolvr/l tliat l)ry(\''.n 

ttf tti<- ti<-i(', MM •iliiiii'l iirl II .« Wir< iutu\r iti hh ISUtAS Km 
Hitil f (t^lf HM ' I HI-' ( f iMriMiA ; yl ihr iinllior w.n unwilling 
fthv III Mif' fliMtiM will' li win- |ifMiliiiily Irvcllrd at D*A 
Hii-I lliti- \Ui' |ili 1 1> ln'f MMii' ii l:ii)i| (i( piilrliwork. 

I liir livi'l)' lull »• wii'i lull |im(miiiiim| iiii |Iir 7t.h of I)cc 

Ifi/ 1, Mini wi-i |iiili|||lii ijlii IliM ((iljiiwiti); yciil 

til Mm liiii-i-l-i, iliinliJli'U, wtm (iwiiif* In tlir iiiiiiiickry cm 
|iiiiliit'<t iIh'Im. iiMil iiiiiiiiin, unit iiUiiil rxpicinons, \n 
iiiImmIi'I) iMpltii, •iiiil liii< liiii.i* nl niU'Uiii|:liiiin look iiu 
« ilh>; Ik li"ti lihi|* I \u V, I til* nli^jlllll ]H'iluniHM' oi Hiiycs, t 
niMf )«>iir>t|ii>nil llntl i«ul. ill llirlrhr pivOiiiMy iinilntoil D 
tniMli- nl iiill'tHnu, Willi h whm I»v i»o ui\mi\«> c\i*rllcnt. ♦ 

\ \\\\*\v \v\\\\\ r\liUM. Mr. KouKur Uki.i. in h 
!«• i'*M,.v ' jMrl'ivrJ to l\is /Wff\\!i n\*rh\ give 

I^Mxnnui ^•^\io\^ \\\k' \\vs\\\ of luvin)* intrv\hioo\l wli 
i-OU'il ho«Mv plu*. P»\\i\'u \*tl.\Mu)usl thorn. Vhc 



^s 



led hcroii: becaufe ll 



iiJLjit paSTi. 



aitaic I 



iimniacal edlafy. 



»i 



Eri( 



iKfe pieces liad now held polTcnion of the Huge (^imi 
ten years, wlien the Duke of Uuckin^hani uiiilciLook u 
their Bbfuri^ilies in 7'Ai Rihiatjal, pioduoed in tlie w 
1671. It is raid that he wa3 aHilted in Ihe deHgTi by Buller, ' 
Sprat, Clifford, and utliera, Tliia is [iralialile enavigh, from the 
(Ii-Uiflure of the ridicole, uihicb reCeuibles a piece of mofaicwork. 
XJjvenam was originally meant for the hero, liul liis recent 
dertlh fceius tii have led to Ihe fubAiluliun of Drydeii, who wu 
on oilier aeiounlsamoreconfjiicuoiiimarkfor thisfcirt ofhtire, 1 
Not falislied with parodying fume of the moll familiar iraffagesl 
in Drytlen's plays, the Uuke of Buckingham look cunliderable 
puns in teaching Lacy, who performeil Jiaya, to mimic bis 
autlior in his manner of reciting them. Dryden viss notorioiiHy 
a bad readft, and had a hefilaling and tedious delivery, wluch, 
Ikilfully imitated in hnes of rurpafling fury and extravagance, 
milil liave produced mi irrefillibie cffefl upon the audience, -f 
The humour was enhanced by the drefs, gelliculatians, and hy- 
play of the aiftor, whicli prefeuled a dofe imitation of his 
iii'iginal. Dryden bora this unwarrantable attack in filence ; 
being fully conscious, no doubt, that fo lar as it refleiiicd upon 
hi* playt it was unanfwerablc Bat he afterwards fhowed tliat 
he liad a keen lenfe of the obligations Ihe duke hod laid him 
inder on this occafion, and he difcharged them in full, with 
Comiioiniil intered, in llU Abfalam atid Achitophel. 

Tlie town wiu highly amuled. although its lalle was nnt in the 
lead degree eorrecled, by Tbi MiAar/al. I 
tinued lo flouriOl as long as Dryden continued 
Jnidgeiy wliich his neceffilies impofed npoi 
j-ears adn wards. . . . 

Miltuinlied (in the 8th of November, 1674. . . .t 
Ftvf liililions of 77u Rehearjal appeared in the 
Auihor's life lime. Of the fecond and third I cannot 
kam even the dales. There is a copy of the fourtli, 
1683, in Ihe Bodleian. An examination of the fifth, 
1687, would feem to Jhow a general permanence of 
the text, but Uiat, probably in each edition, tliere were 
here and liiere additions and alterations en bloc, inlli- 
gated by the appearance of fi^fh heroic plays ; fome 
ijf ihefe additions mcreafe, with the multiplying cor- 
rupuun of the limes, in perfonalily and moral offenfive- 
nds. For our literary hiftory, the firil edition is fufli- 
^KUt. That, ihe reader noiv has. 
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BlBLIOGlAPHY.— *ThE REHEARSAL.* 

t Editions havine the ' Key ' either before or after thtt 
t. $ having the 'Key ' in footnotes. 

(8) Bsirs (B t|c flntlar's Ufrtime. 

I. At a st^ratt publicatiott, 

1. 1679. lAMidon. I vol. 4to. ^///VA9>rMf^f: seetitleat p. as. 

0. f Second editioH. 

8. t Third editum. 

4. *i683. London, i vol. 4to. Fonrth editiotu There is a copy in Bod- 

leian Library. 

5. 1687. Loudou. I voL4to. Title a:> No. \, 'The Fifth Edition with 

Amendments and large Additions by the Author.' 

(b) issues since t%% flit|ar's leat^. 

\. As a stparate publication, 

8. 1692. L«>ndon. i vol. 4to. Title as No. L Tkt Sixth Edition. 

7. 1701, London. 1 vol. 410. Title as No. 1. The Seventh Edition, 
IQ. 1710. L«jndon. 1 vol. 8vo. 'The Rehearsal'; a Comedy Written by 

his Grace, Gborcs late Duke of Buckingham 
to expose some Plays then in vogue, and their 
Authors. With a Key and Remarks, nece^^sary 
to Illustrate thr^ most material passages of this 
piece, and to point out the authors and Writings 
here exposed. Never Printed with it be^re. 
London Printed in the year 1710. 

13. ti735. Ixtndon. xvol.8\'o. 'The Rehearsal '&c ThtthirttenthEditicn. 
lf>. tx755. London, i vol. 8vo. ' The Rehearsal' &c The Fifteenth Edition. 

16. 1768. London. xvol.8vo. 'The Rehearsal '&& Th£ Seventeenth Edition. 

With the new occasional Prologue, written hy 
Paul Whitehead Esq. on opening Coven: 
Garden Theatre, Sept the X4th 1767. 
21. 9 Nov. 1868. I/mdon. 1 vol 8va EnglUh Reprint*. See title at page x. 

IL With other Works, 

g, •1704. London. ?vols.8vo. Works. First edition, 
11- §i7ix-xa. London. A Collection of the best English Plays. Ch,»sem 

xo vols. 8vo. ont of eUl the best Authors. Printed for the 
Company of Booksellers. 'The Reheazsal' is 
in VoL lu 
12. tx7xs(x7i4). I-ondon. The Dramatick works of his Grace Gewj^ 
a vols. 8vo. Villiers, Late Duke of Buckingham. With hb Mis- 
cellaneous Poems Essays ancf Letters. Aetorm*d 
with cuts. * The Rehearsal * is in VoL 11. 

14. §1754. Edinburgh. llie ganuineWurk> of hb Grace George VilBers 

I vol. i-..mo. Duke of Budanghaii-. Compleat. pp. i59-=47. 

17. 1787. LoiHlon. Theatricml Mogaxine *The RehearsaL' A 

? x vol. 8vow Comedy as it is act«!il at the Theatres Roy:' in 
Drurr Lane and Chrivent Garden. 
IS- X797. London. BelTs British Themtre. 'The Rehearsal* b * 

34 vols. 8vow VoL 39. 
19. ti76i-iCo8l An edition of VUHers* Works: prepared by 

2 vols. Svo. Bishop Percy, but nev«r pubBshed. It was 
neauly all de>troyed by fire m x8o8. See pp. 
' The Rehearsal, and its * Key.* are in VoL 1. 
to. tiSix. LondoiL The Modem SritiskDrmmsm. 'The Rehearsal' 

5 V0I& 8\x>. b in VoL ^ 

•*• Thb hst biapcrfsst. 






.. , , ■ after itt flppoarance, bul in DrydonV lift tiine ; Gni*lip 

Iabcbaikb siw thiiMcoiini oTii, in his Btig. Dram, forls. Ojicnford, 
t.ii6. Ed, ligi. 

Kthntrjitl, n Comtdy wn«I at Ih= Thcalrc-Royol ; primed Uih Edit.] 
quarid Limd. ifiDj. Thii Play is DKriUed u Ihe Lsu: Duke oCBiurHtigiaHr, 
and wHIeverhe valued hylngonioui Men. Thew ii« sumo who prMmd id 
rumiib m CinHa la il : my TaJenI nol lyine to Foliiiclu, 1 know no mire of 
■ ■ -iitbeAmhorWiEsievcralPliiyi of Mt.Dtyden, ' " 
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man, us publiab an edition of the 
UUckiltEhaM, far which he recei^ 
rwf.uf. 7i8. Ed.>3i2. 

On 'I Jan. ij6j, Bp. Percy ih 

hu been delayed ihrotiah the exi 
ITie ■ Key ID the Rehearsal ' ha^ 

will be picked up from a play of Edw;ird Howard's, Entitled ' Six Dayi 
AdvDnlu[e,« the New Utopia, tia i&T',' if we can once be » lucky as u. 
lilEbl upon it. This is the only play of that age which I have not seen. Mr. 
(Snick unluckily has not gel il in bit cullecCon, and Mr. Tonion hat adver- 
lued a UDaU preniium for it, hitfaeno without aucc»5. It ia anlv scarce 
because it is woilhlcss ; and iberefbre, if chance r 



-.-,. J .h7or i'tjl/li.' 

Kichuls. ///. ^ LU. Hisl. nil. ni. EH. \ti,i. . 
l^iMatit under date ii Auf. iToa. 
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Lordship the / 
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uudenaken. and who ou^br to have asjiened ifaem to other persons, they 
oave been wholly disconiinned. My fojMncss for tbese pursuits dccUning. 

than myself, who could wiOi mare propticly resume them. I hnve now an 
EtlCviuous nephew, of bo<h my names, who is a fellnw of St John's ColTeee. 
io Olford. and both able and desinnu to complete tbem. To him 1 havL 






Reheanil' asd the ' Key' were 



tS ILLUSTRATIONS^ ^-e. 

' Dryden, in his pre atory Eflky Of H^rwqtu PLjaKo Tike €• 
aiieft of Grartada, Ed. 1 672, thas gives the ong[iii of the new 
way of writing pbqrs. 

'*For Heroick Plays, (in wfaidi ocely I have us'd it [/. «., 
Rh3rme] without the mixture of Profe) the firil light we had of 
tliem ou the Englifk Theatre was from the kue Sir rVdliam 
D'Avenant : It being forbidden him in the Rebellions times to 
a<Sl Tragedies and Comedies, becaufe they contain 'd fcnne matter 
of Scandal to thofe good people, who could more eaiily difpofirfe 
their lawful Sovereign then endure a wanton jeaft ; he was forced 
to turn his thoughts another way ; and to introduce the examples 
of moral vertue, writ in verfe, and performed in Recitative Mufique, 
The Original of this mufick and of the Scenes which adom'd 
his work, he had from the Italian Operas : but he heightn'd his 
Chara<5ler8 (as I may probably imagine) from the example of 
Cornetlle and feme French Poets. In this Condition did this 
part of Poetry remain at his Majeilies return. When growing 
bolder, as being now oi^u'd by a publick Authority, he review'd 
his Siege of Rh dis^ and causM it to be adled as a jud Drama \ 
but as few men have the happinefs to begin and finilh any new 
proje<5k, fo neither did he live to make his defign perfe<5l. 

' (</) Gerard Langbaine gives this account of Lacy : — 

A Comedian whofe Abiliiies in A<5lion were fufficiently known 
to all that frequented the King's Theatre, where he was for 
many years an A(5lor, and performed all Parts that he under- 
took to a miracle ; infomuch that I am apt to believe, that as 
this Age never had, fo the next never will have his ^fi'^/W, at lead 
not his Superiour, He was fo well approv'd of by King Charlts 
the Second, an undeniable Judge in Dramatick Arts, that he 
caused his Pi<5lure to be drawn, in three feveral Figures in the 
fame Table, viz. That of Teague in the Committee^ Mr. Scruple 
in The Cheats, and M. Galliard, in The Variety: which piece 
is ftill in being in Windfor Caflle. Nor did his Talent wholly 
lyc in A<5ling, he knew both how to judge and write Plays : and 
if his Comedies are fomewhat allied to French Farce, 'tis out of 
choice, rather than want of Ability to write true Comedy. 

Account of Eng. Dram. Poets, p. 317. Oxcnford, 1691. 

Ljicy wrote four Comedies, printed in the following years ; — 
Dumb Lady, or The Farriar made Phyfitian^ 1 672, 4to. 
Old Troop, or Monfieur Ragou, 1 672, 4to. 
Saivny the Scot, or The Taming of a Shrew, ^(^Tl^ 4to. 
Sir Hercules Buffoon, or 7 he Poetical Squire, 1684, 4to. 

{b) Dean Lockier, in Spence's Anecdotes, p. 63, Ed. 1820, 
fays : — 

It is incredible what pains Buckingham took with one of the 
1(^018, to teach him to fpeak fome pafTages in Bayes' part, io 
7yte Rehearfal right. 

This adlor was \.tizy,feep, J 6. 



■PROLOGUE. 



might well call this fiiort Mock-play vf 
ours > 

; A PoOe made of Weeds inaead of Fiowersj 
j Yet fuch have been prefenled to your nofcs, 
And there are fuch, 1 fear, who thought 'em Rofes, 
Would lome of 'em were here, lo fee, this niglit. 
What (luff it is in which they took delight. 
Here, brisk, infipid BlaUes, for wit, let fall 
Sometimes dull fence ; but oft'ner, none at all : 
There, llrutting Heroes, with a grira-fac'd train- 
Shall brave the Gods, in King Cambyfes vain. 
For (changing Rules, of late, as if men writ 
In fpite of Reafon, Nature, Art, and Wit) 
Om' Poets make us laugh at Tragcedy, 
And with their Comedies they make us cry. 
Now, Critiques, do your word, that here are met ; 
For, like a Rook, 1 have hedg'd in my Bet. 
If you approve ; I (hall affurae the (late 
Of thofe high flyers whom I imitate : 
And judiy too ; for I will (hew you more 
Than ever they vouthfaf'd to (hew before : 
1 will both leprefenl the feats they do. 
And give you all their reafons for 'em too. 
Some honour to me will from this arife. 
But ifi by my endeavours, you grow wife, 
And what was once fo jirais'd vou now defpifej 

II ri cry out, fwell'd with Foeiiijue rage. 
If John Lacy' have reform'd j'our St;i^tt. 



^ WW ^X^iR KrMY* KKYS TO • THE REHE.\RSAU 

V ^ m iMfc^y^ «fii Viii ^V«fl«W Ml MJhnMtaice, wluch perhaps no former con^Ser 
«^y< luiX, Ml Wiix«M^ <«tf! )«^ «MNl«rab re*^ collected to his hands. He had 
»xViM Mk AN VwK 'ttll >io>«« Mii esMMtte: he accordingly read over everr 
lh\j|>\ «Sf<^ tW IVkW <v«VI W smMSwed to have in his eye ; chiefly all sudi 
A<k ^^r*« x^^^t MiSk»lk«vl vY «wiv«i ftviaii the time of the Restoration tiH the 
fuV^-^MKNn ^vf »M> R«>««rMU : fc<r tbo' the Dnhe's view was chiefly to satirize 
%tlut ^ Ax ;Vm cju'«<i ^"^ iW Mew «(;3iy «>f wruins.** Y^^ ^c often exposes absurdi- 
l»cs c«f Vc>^j;<t<- «uaic«i^. citxAr wh«« the pljivs. which contained them, had 
btfc« nt^txwi Jurr^K. vr $tt'J c\>aitu»u«>i tv« captivate the publick. 

Hvkw tkr the rcs«v)iTC^ «i|v«i the whv.>le hjts been successful the Reader will 
.l«<JUe hv«a tS« tv^'v^^tstj; piMC««> He wiU lind many obscurities removed ; 
jmU oum«ffv«kJi reicrettoes rev»x««ed : tjii more of both than could reasonably be 
cxpecttNt c\>»sK{<«tn^ th«t »> a$$K$ta»cr couM be had but what is fetched from 
Kv>kv and t^At aU v>cffS\XkAt uiK>racutk>n has been long since swallowed up in 
the gulph <4 tine, it mu^t ho>k>e>-er be acknowledged that our inquiries l^ve 
iK>t Always been sucvessiut : Ss>i»e passaj:es still remain, that evidently allude 
tvk aNwiivhticN then current uiK>n the stw^e, ]ret of which W4» could find no 
trAx>r« in Anv pUy then publis}ied. lUit this is no more than might be ex- 
pe>rtd ; We haw that vu»e play»* which the EKike h;&s professedly' ridiculed, 
WAS damned in the representation and therefore never printed : and the 
same mi^ht also be the case with others. Again the authors might remove 
the vMlensive passages from such plays as they published, so that no appear- 
ance of them is now remaining. After all. we are not to suppose that so 
nuisterty a pencil, as the Duke*^ when finishing such a character as that of 
|Uve«. would be confined to a mere dead likeness : he would not fail to 
hetgStcn the caricature with a thousand touches supplied from his own fancy, 
un^i bring in whatever served to render the piece compleat, whether it resem- 
blevl the original or not. 

Altho* the former key was faulty, it contained some partictilars too valuable 
to be suppressed ; we have therefore inserted the several articles everywhere 
in our own, taking care to correct the mistakes, and distinguishing every 
such article by an asterisk (*). We have also retained the former preface ; 
as it preserved the memory of certain facts necessary to the illustration of the 
Rehearsal, and not found anvwhere else. 

We next give Briscoe's address. 

a. TAe Publijfter to the Reader, 

THOU canst not be ignorant, that the town has had an eager expectation 
of a Key to the Rehearsal ever since it first appeared in print; and 
none has more earnestly desired it than myself, tho* in vain : 'J'lU lately a 
gentleman of my acquaintance recommended me to a person, who he believed 
could give me a further light into this matter, than I had hitherto met with 
from any hand. 

In a short time I traced him out ; and when I had found him, he appeared 
such a positive dogmatical spark, that I began to repent of my trouble in 
searching after him. 

It was my misfortune over a pot of beer to begin a short discourse of the 
modem poets and actors : and immediately he fell into a great passion, and 
swore, that there were very few persons now living, who deserved the name 
of a good dramatick poet, or a natunil actor ; and declaimed against the 
present practice of the £nglish stage with much violence ; saying, he believed 
the two companies were joined in a confederacy against Smithfield, and re- 
solved to rum their fair, by out-doing them in their bombastick bills, and 
ridiculous representing their plays ; adding, that he hoped ere long M. Collirk 
and others would write them down to the devil. At the same time, he could not 
forbear to extol the excellent decorum and action of former years ; and mag- 
kified the poets of the last age. especially Johnson. Shakespear, and Beaumont. 

I bore all this with tolerable patience, knowing it to be too common with 
old men to commend the past age, and rail at the present : and so took my 

• Tfu United KtHgdomSy by Col. Henry Ilo-ward. See pp. 46 and 90.] 

CotUinued at p. 3a. 
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Smt. Indeed, I have ever obferved, that your grave 
lookers are the dulleft of men. 

Johns. I, and of Birds, and Beads top.: your gravciL 
IJiril is an Ow\, and your gravefl Bead fs an Afs, 

Smi. Well ; but how dod thou pafs thy lime? 

Johns. Why, as I ufe to do;- eat and drink as well 
js I can, have a She-friend to be private with in the 
nfiemoon, and fometimes fee a Play : where there arc; 
fucb things {Fiwiii) such hideous, mondrous things,' 
that it has ainiod made me forfwear the Stage, and' 
lefolve to apply my felf to the folid nonfence of yourj^ 
jirelenders to Bufinefs, as the more ingenious paftime. 

Smi. I hiive heard, indeed, you have had lately 
many new Plays, and our Country-wits commend 'cm, 

Johns. I, lb do fome of our City-wits too; but 
ihey are of the neiv kind of Wiis. 

Smi. New kind? what kind is that ? 

Johns. Why, your Blade, your frank Perfons, your 
Drolls : fe llows that fcom lo imitate Nature / but are 
y-iven alHieeiher to elevate and dirprifc ' 

v Smi. Elevate, and furprife? pr'ythee make me un Jer- 
fbind the me.ming of that. 

Johns. Nay, by my troth, that's a hard matter: 1 
don't underdand that my felf. 'Tis a phrafe they have 
got among tliem, to exprefs their no-meaning by. I'l 
tell you, as well as 1 can, what it is. Let me fee ; 'tis 
Fighting, Loving, Sleeping, Rhyming, Dying, Dancing, 
Singing, Crying; and every thing, but Thinking and 
Scnce, 

Mr. Baves J>afes t^er the Stage. 

Baves. Your mod obfequious, and mod obfervanl, 
very fervani. Sir. 

Johns. Godl'o, this is an Author : I'l fetch him to 
jou. 

Smi, N*ay, pr'ythee let him alone. 

JoHXs. Nay, by the Lord, ri have him. [Goesaf/cF 
hini.\ Here he is. 1 have caught him. Pray, Sir, foi 
my lake, will you do a favour to this friend of mine? 



flS ILLUSTRATIONS. &t. 



• In fine, it fliall read, and write, and adl, and plot, 

and Ihew, ay, and pit, box. and gallery, I gad, with any 

Play in Europe, 

The ufual language of the Honourable Edward Howard^ Efcj. ; 
tt the Kehearfal of his Pla^a. • • • Ke}\ 1704. 
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Baves. Sir, it is not wilhin my fmall capacity to ilo 
favours, but receive 'em , efpecially from a perfon that 
Joes wtar the honourable I'itle you are pleas'ti to 
impofe, Sir, upon this. Sweet Sir, your servant 

Smi. \our humble servant, Sir. 

Johns. But wilt thou do me a favour, now ? 

BAViis. I, Sir ; What is't ? 

Johns. Why, to lell him the meaning of thy lall 
Play. 

Baves. How, Sir, the meaning? do you mean the 
Plot. 

Johns. 1, I ; any thing. 

Baves. Faith, Sir, the Inlrigo's now quite out of my 
htad ; but I have a new one, in iny pocket, that I may 
fay is a Virgin ; 't has never yet been blown upon. I 
mud tell yovi one thing, ^Tis all new Wit; anil, though - 
I fay it, a better than my lall : and you know well 
. enough how that took. ' In fine, it (hall read, and [ 
write, and acl, and plot, and fliew, ay, and pit, box I 
and gallery, I gad, with any Play in Europe. 'J"his 
morning is its lall Rehearfal, in their habits, and all 
that, as it is to be acted ; and if you, and your friend 
will do it bvit the honour to fee it in its Virgin attire; 
though, perhaps, it may blufh, I (liall not be afliam'd 
to difcover lis nakednefs unto you. — —I think it is o' 
this lide. \^Huts hu hand in his pocket. 

Johns. Sir, I confefs I am not able to anfwer you 
in this new way ; but if you pleafe to lead, 1 (hall be 
glad to follow yxm ; and I hope my friend will do fo too. 

Smi. I, Sir, I have no bufmefs fo confiderable, as 
fliOuld keep uie from your company. 

BAyF:s. Ves, here it is. No, ciy you mercy : this is 
my book <>f Diitnia Common places; the Mother of 
many other Plays. 
^^JpHNS. Drama Common places! pray what's that? 
^EBaves. Why, Sir, fome certain helps, that we men 
^^Htt bave found it convenient to make ufe of. 
^^Ei. How, Sir, help for Wit ? 
^^KvES. I, Sir, that's my poftlion. And I do here 



30 fLLUSTRATIOI^S, *%-. 

I. 

'He who writ this, not without pains and thought 
From French and En^li/h Theaters has brought 
Th* exadleft Rules by which a Play is wrought. 

II. 
The Unities of A<5lion, Place, and Tiriie ; 
The Scenes unbroken ; and a mingled chime 
Oi Johnfons humour, with Corfidlles rhyme. 

J. DviDi£.ii f Prologue to Secret Lovgf or thgMaideft Queen, Ed. 1668. 



'In Dryden's lifetime, Gerard Langbaine, in his Account 
of Eng. Dram. Poets, Ed. 1691, p. 169, noticing Dryden's 
Secret Ltwe or The Maiden Queen, says : — I cannot pafs by his 
making ufe of Bayes^s Art of Tranfverfing, as any One may obferve 
by comparing the Fourth Stanza of his Firft Prologue, with the 
lall Paragraph of the Preface of Ibrahitn. 

The title of this work, is as follows: **^ Ibrahitn, Or tJie Illuf- 
trious Baffa, An excellent new Romance. The whole Work, \\\ 
foure Parts. Written in French by Moufieur de Snidery. And 
now Englilhed by Henry Cogan, gent. London 1652." The 
paragraph referred to, runs thus : — 

Behold, Reader, that which I had to fay to you, 

but what defence foever I have imployed, I know that 

it is of works of this nature, as of a place of war, 

where notwithflanding all the care the Engineer hath 

brought to fortifie it, there is alwayes fome weak 

part found, which he hath not dream'd of, and whereby 

it is affaulted ; but this Ihall not furprize me ; for as 

I have not forgot that I am a man, no more 

have I forgot that I am fubjedl to erre 

This is thus verfified in the fourth flanza of the fame Prologue. 

IV. 

Plays are like Towns, which how e're fortify'i 
By Engineers, have (lill fome weaker fide 
By the o're-leen Defendant unefpy'd. 
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jverr. That no man yet the Sun e'er llioiie upun. has 
|urts (ufficient to fumiHi out a Stage, excqil it be with 
llie help of thefe my Rules.' 

Johns. What arj thofe Ruks, I pray? 

Baves. Why, Sir my firft Rule is the' Rule of Tranf-l 
verfion,' or Rtgiila Duplix : changing Verfe into Proie, I 
or Profe into verfe, alternative as you pleafe. ' 

Shi How's that, Sir, by a Rule, I pray? 

Bayes. Why, thus. Sir; nothing more eafte when 
underllood : I take a Book in my hand, either at 
home, or elfewhere, for that's all one, if there be any 
Wit in't, as there is no Book but lias fome, I Tianf- 
verfe it ; ihat is, if it be Profe, put it into Verfe, (but . 
thai takes up foine time) if it be Verfe, put it into/ 
Profe. 

JuHNS. Methinks, Mr. Bayes, that putting Verfe 
into Profe ITiould be call'd Tranfprofing. 

Baves. By my trotli, a very good Notion, and here- 
after it Ihall be fo. 

Sml Well, Sir, and what d'ye do with it then? 

Baves. Make it my own. 'Tis (o alter'd thai no 
man can know it. My next Rule is the Rule of 
Record, and by way of Tabk-Book. Pray obfer\'e. 

Johns. Well, we hear you : go on. 

Haves. As thus. I come into a Coffee-houfe, or 
fome other place where wittie men refort, I make as if 
I minded nothing ; (do you mark ?) but as foon as any 
one fpeaks, pop 1 llap it down, and make that, too, 
my own. 

Johns. But, Mr. Bayes, are not you foraetiraes in 
danger of their making you reftore, by force, what you 
have gotten thus by Art ? 

Baves. No, Sir ; the world's unmindful : they never 
t-ike notice of thefe things. 

Smi. But pray, Mr. Boyes, among all your other 
Rules, have you no one Rule for Inven^on.? 

Baves. Yes, Sir ; that's my third Rule that 1 have 
Jiere in my pocket. 
^^UL What Rule can that be? 
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Contin ued front page 26. 

leave of hiin for that tune, with an intent never to trouble him niorfc^ 
without acquainting him with my business. ^*' 

When next I saw the gentleman my friend, who rccommeuded him to 
I told him how I was entertained by his cynical acquaintance. He lau^-j^^^ 
but bid me not be discouraged ; saying, that fit of railing would soon 'itavt 
been over, and when his just indignation had spent itself, you might hav-^/n? 
parted your business to him, and received a more satisfactory account. lVb»' 
ever, said he, go to him again from me, take him to the Tavern, and moIIif> 
his asperity with a bottle ; thwart not his discour.se, but give him his own way , 
and I'll warrant you, he'll open his budget, and satisfy your expectation. 

I followed my friend's directions, and found the event answerable to hia 
prediction. 

Not long after, \ met him in Fleet Street, and carried him to the Old 
Devil ; and ere we had emptied one bottle, I found him of a quite different 
humour from what I left him in the time before : he appeared in his discourse 
to be a very honest true Englishman, a hearty loycr of his country, and the 
government thereof, both in church and state, a loyal subject to his sovereign, 
an enemy to popery and tyranny, idolatry and superstition, antimonarchicai 
government and confusion, irreligion and enthusiasm. In short, I found him 
a person of a competent knowledge in the affair I went to him about, and one 
who understood the English Stage very well ; and tho' somewhat poidtive, as 
I said before, yet I observed he always took aire to have truth on his side, 
before he affirmed or denied anything with more than ordinary heat ; and 
when he was so guarded, he was immoveable. 

When I had discoveicd thu« much, and called for the second bottle. I told 
him from whom I came,ai)d the cause of my addressing to him. He desired 
my patience till he stept to his lodgings, which were near the tavern ; and . 
after a short Sj^ace he returned, and brought with him the papers, which con- 
tain the following notes. 

When he had read them to me. I liked them so well, that I desired rl:e 
printing of them, provided they w^re genuine. He assured nic they wer-^, 
and told me farther : 

That while this farce was composing and altering, he had fre<iuent occa- 
sions of being with the author, of perusing his papers, alid hearing him dis- 
course of the several plays he exposed, and their authors ; insomuch that 
few persons had the like opportunities of knowing his true meaning, as he 
himself had. 

If any other persons had known the author's mind so exactly, in all the 
several particulars, 'tis more than probable they would have been made 
publick before now : but nothing of this nature having apjpeared these two 
AND THIRTY YEARS; (for SO long has this farce flourished in pnnt) we may 
reasonably and safely conclude, that there is no other such like copy in 
being ; and that these remarks are genuine, and taken from the great Person's 
own mouth and papers. 

I was very well satisfied with this account, and more -desirous to print it 
than ever ; only I told him, I thought it would be very advantageous to the 
sale of these Annotations, to have a Preface to them, under the Name of 
him, who was so well acquainted with the Author : but could not, by all 
the arguments I was master of, obtain his Consent, tho' we debated the point 
a pretty while. 

He uledg'd for his excuse, that such an undertaking w^ould be very im- 
proper for him, because he should be forced to name several persons, and 
f ome of great families, to whom he had been obliged ; and he wns very un- 
willing to offend any person of quality, or run the hazard of making such who 
are, or may be his friends, become his enemies ; tho* he should only act the 
part of an historian, barely reciting the words he heard from our Author. 

However, said he, if you think a preface of such absolute necessity, you 
may easily recollect matter enough from the discourse which hath passed be- 
tween us, on this subject, to enable yourself, or any other for you, to write 
one ; especially if you consider there are but two t(^ncks to be insisted on. 

Couihtued at paipe 30. 
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Raves.. Why, Sir, when I have any thing to invent, 
1 never trouble my head about it, as other men do; 
but prefetitly turn o'er this Book, and thvre 1 have, at 
one view, all that PerfeuSy Montaigne, Seneca's Trage- I 
dies, Horace, 'Juvenal, Claudian, Plmy, Plutarclis lives, J 
and the reft, have ever thought, upon this fubjeiS:' 
and fo, in a trice, by leaving out a. few words, or pul- 
ling in others of my own, the bufinefs is done. 

Johns. Indeed, Mr. Bayes, this is as fure, and com- 
pendious a way of Wit as ever I heard of. 

Bayes. I, Sirs, when you come to write your felvcs, 
o' my word you'l find it fo. But, Gentlemen, if you 
make the leaft fcruple of the efficacie of thefe my 
Rules, do but come to the Play-houfe, and you fliall 
judge of 'em by the effefts. 

Smi. We'l follow you. Sir. \ExeuiU. 



Enter three Players upon the Sla^. 



^^^m^Play. Have you your part perfedl? 

^^^^ Flay. Yes, I have it without book ; but I do not 

^^inderfland how it is to be fpoken. 

3 Play, And mine is fuch a one, as I can't ghefs 
for my life what humour I'm to be in : whether angry, 
melancholy, merry, or in love. I don't know what to 
make on't. 

1 {.Play.'\ Phoo ! the Author will be here prefenHy, 
and he'l tell us alj. You muft know, this i.'i the nmv 
way of writing ; and thefe hard things pleafe foriy 
times better than the old jdain way. For, look you. 
Sir, the grand defign upon the Stage is to keep the 
Auditors in fufpence ; for to ghefs prefently at the 
plot, and the fence, tires 'em before the end of the firft 
Aft : now. here, every line furprifes yoii, and brings 
in new matter. And, then, for Scenes, Cloaths and 
Dancing, we put 'em quite down, all that ever went 
before us : and thefe are tiie things, you know, that 
are effential to a Play. 

2 Play. Well, I am not of thy mind j but, fo it gets 
money, 'tis no great matter. 
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^Ph^ 1lf'A f i i)m$ fi * H f4 1fff449/* $^M»4miim(i4m» faltoioa or dcfete. He 

wf'tftt hff n li f - fMi M t * ¥4m/ifft Otr rW l in pi ft «f«, a^d Mfpfrfso^ anicfa eo his own 

/[HfMMy (M Ptmf^mMsfM IM ti<tiWM tmutA fw aodseaees rff indirri 

^^^^ «r?i] H «<Mt« Ip fA^flrfrMr !<> WimnM hm producticmm in ciiis w^ wttk 

, fhft*it tif ^fMf« ^M/(iir«fl Ak>«N» i9itmti^(hAtd Ktm m iepnmtj. But tbere b 

1 *.^f^4<> HifpfMml^fifi itif Aff M« y ft«»<M in tmnmm from (us pbys to his life, 

' pftti tHHfitiHU th* HftftfiHtt, f M> thf^ftiHy of hf* Iwt—che practical test of hb 

h(*iH rtftfi FH« fffKt<^rMi«ff<llM|( ' WtiH unlmptrnthuM: The ingenuity of slander 

H^H^ 4k«Mf««f «(4 (^ fiMftillHtf hi* pf lnei|r(4M, Ami •xpowng his person to obloquy 

ifMf fh<» HH/ffilMV ^rf hN lif* n/fffiM piirc rntt of the furnace. The only lunt 

l^Hmfii] \hmirflUm fi^tWmd to him (ftlhm of having eaten tarts with Mrs. 

hhitt fNf»MMfi»M( IM llt# MiilUrf y gMrdcn, which, if true, amounu to nothing, 

Hf «viflfl«( (fjVlNl ft« If l«4 ff«li«l (hi rfiKArdMl an apocfyphal. To eattarts with 

Mfi f(('Mf<)« MlH fifH H«>(>ii%Mrliy irivdivc itnygrav* delinquency in a poet who was 

WiliiMM fi<f H(» fti#Ntr(( i ym U|Hiii lliid ilight (oundation, tor I iiave not been 

«lit f(i ()i«H4V4it itiNl if r#%lft iitum Any othtr, a suspicion has been raised, that 

III RMVit Wrt^ ni^ liilMiftM, Ity WAV. however, of mitigating the odium oi 

Ihli MMWMMMHirtMf ilti|)M(Hlloii, it iniiUMsd, that after his marriage Drydec 

I »>MHUf(HHl nil MU'it HMMclNliMMM. Hul his rtlatlons With Mrs. Reeve, if he 

i*Y(i| MrtU HH^i MtUM |mv« h(»<»ii ft>rm«d nfter his marriage, as a reference to 

iU(H« Will «m<w, Ml UiMl ihv iiU|»|K«Mttouii M^ndal, as it has been transmitted 

H lUkL. X.i^f/'Po^(nt. i.91. Ed. 1854. 
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Enter Bayes, Johnson aW Smith. 

Raves. Come, come in, Gentlemen. Y'are very 
welcome Mr.- — ^ — ^a- — -Ha' you your Part ready? 

I fiay. Yes, Sir. 

Eaves. But doyouunderlland the trueliumour of it? 

I P/ay. I, Sir, pretty well. 

Bayes, And Amari/lis, how does ilie do ? Does 
not her Armor become her? 

3 Play, O, admirably ! 

Bayes. I'l tell you, now, a pretty conceipt. What 
do you think I'l make 'em call her anon, in this Play ? 

Smi. What, I pray ? 

Baves. Why 11 make 'em call her ArmarilUs, Le- 
caufe of her Armor ; ha, ha, ha. 

Johns. That will be very well, indeed. 

Baves, 1, it's a pretty little rogue ; (he is xay Mif- 
trefs. ' I knew her face would fet off Armor extreamly: 
and, to tell you true, I writ that Part only for her. 
Well, Gentlemen, I dare be bold to fay, without vanity, i 
ri (hew you fomething, here, that's very ridiculous, ] 
I gad. \Exeunt Players. 

Johns. Sir, that we do not doubt of. 

Baves. Pray, Sir, let's fit down. Look you. Sir, the 
chief hindge of this Play, upon which the whole Plot 
moves and turns, and that caufes the variety of all the 
feveral accidents, which, you know, are the thing in 
Nature that make up the grand refinement of a Play, 
is, that I fuppofe two Kings^ to be of the fame place : 
as, for example, at Brentford ; for I love to write 
familiarly. Now the people having the fame relations 
to 'em both, the fame affeiflions, the fame duty, the 
lame obedience, and all that ; are divided among 
themfelves in point of devoir and lotered, how to be^ 
have themfelves equally between 'em : thefe Kings 
differing fomerimes in particular ; though, in the main, 
:e, (I know not whether I make my klf 

^miderdood.) 
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BIBUOGK^PHY.— KEVB TO THE BISHBAIISAL. 
CtKHnMdJ.<rm pap J>. 
give the ruder on iccuunt of tlic wKin of iha fam. 

-gn those iwo bends. Mid Ihtn u^e my leave of you : wiali „ j"i-— 

:ceu with your preface, and th4t your Kbv may provca GoLDKM ONE^^ 

spark at OUT Kverai meelingB^ I mtist stand onmyo 

Pre/flcer, Iho* against my w!l]. And thus I set out, 
- . To lell ihee what all penoru, whs arc anythina acquainted with A 
>e, know already: Dii. T}|U this tarce was uroEe by the most ooble Gao 
UMs, late pukeofBvcKiKOHAK, Sic. aperson ofagre ■ '-' ' -■ 

.... ire ; h^ fotward geniuB wai impruved by a JiMral educa 
ventation of the ErcalesI persoDB in bia dme ; and all thej 
improved by study and travel- ^ 

By the former, he became well acquainted with the writinn of the lacmt^ 
eelibnitedPocHorthclaieagCi via. ShalEESpear.Beauniant.and John»n,(llw ■ 
last of whom heknDwpersouUly.bQnztbirteen years old when be died)* ai alio 
with the famous dompany of action at Black'Fryais, whom he always admired. 

He was likewise very iuiimatfl with the poets af bis time : as Sir John 
Denban, Sir John Suckling, the Lord Falkland, Mr. Sidney Godolphm, (a 
rear relalioD to the Lord HTch Tieaiuret of England that now i^ the Elny 
of thai ancient &mily} Mr. Waller, and Mr, Cowley; on the last of <n4uMa. . 




ACT. L THE REHEARSAL. jj 

Johns. I did not obferve you. Sir : pray fay that 
again. 

Baves. Why, look you, Sir, {nay, I befeech you, be 
a little curious in taking notice of this, or elfe you'l 
never underliand my notion of the tbing) the people 
being embarraft by their equal tyes to both, and the 
Soveraigns concem'd in a reciprocal regard, as well to 
their own interefl, as the good of the people; may 

make a certain kind of a you underiland me 

upon which, there does arife feveral difputes, 

turmoils, heart-burnings, and all that — —In fine, you'l 
apprehend it better when you fee it, 

[£xil, to call the Players. 
. I find the Author will be very much oblig'd 
e Players, if they can make any fence of this. 

EnUr Bayes. 

/ Bayes. Now, Gentlemen, I would fain ask your 
Vppinion of one thing. I have made a Prologue and | 
An Epilogue, which may both ferve for either: (do 
Syoa mark ?) nay, they may both ferve too, I gad, for 
/any other Play as well as this. 

Smi. Very well. That's, indeed, Artificial. 

Bayes. And I would fain ask your judgeme.its, 

now, which of them would do befl. for tne Prologue ? 

For, you muft, know, there is, in nature, but two ways 

of making very good Prologues, The one is by civiU^, 

by infmuation, good language, and all that, to a 

in a manner, fteal your plaudit from the courtefie 

of the Auditor!: the other, by making ufe of fome 
certain perfonal things, whicii may keep a hank upon 
luch cenfuring perfons, as cannot otherways, A gad, 
is nature, be hindred from being too fret with their 
tongues. To whinh end, my firft Prologue is, that I 
come out in a long black Veil, and a great huge 
Hang-man behind me, with a Furc'd cap, and his 

EJrawn ; and there lell "em plainly. That if, out 
nature, they will not like my Play, why I gp.d. 



I 
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38 ILLUSTRA TlOh'S. &^. 

' There were printed Papers given the Audience before Ilia 
Acting of the Indian Emperor, telling ihem. that it was the 
Eequel of the ludiaa Queen, Part of whicli Flay was written \,f 
Mr. Bsyis, Sue . . . , Kiy 170+. 

The tat nf these papers is prefincd to the Play It runs thus. 
Connexion of the Imlian Bnipmur, to the Indian Quart. 

THE Conclusion of the Jadian Quan, (part of which Poem 
was writ by me) left little mutter lor another Story to b« I 
built on, there remaining but two of the considerable Chamflers •! 
alive, (pii. ) Monlauma and Oroxia ; thereupon the Author of '1 
this, Ihooght it necessary to produce new pertons from the old 
ones ; and confidering (he late Indian Quart, before Ibe tov'd 
ifanltaima, liv'd m clandestine Marriage with her General 
Traxalla ; frnm thofe two, he has rais'd a Son and two Daogh' 
lers, fappofed to be left young Orphans at their Death : On the 
other fide, he has given to Msntetuma and Oran'a, two Sons J 
and a Daughter ; all now fuppofed to be grown up to Mens and I 
W'otnens Estate ; and their Mather Orazia (for whom there una I 
no further ufe in [he flory] lately dead, I 

So tliat you are to imagine about Twenty years elapfed fince ■ 
Ihe Coronation of Monltauma ; who, in the Truth of the Hif- '^ 
loty, was a great and glorious Prince ; and in whole time hap- - 
pened the Difcovery and InvaGon of Mexico by the Spaniards t ■ 
under the condudl of Htmando Carta, who, joynii^ with the J 
Taxallan-Indians, the invelrate Enemies ol Montsxuma, wholly I 
Subverted that flonrilhing Empire ; the Conquest of which, U I 
Ihe Subjcdl of this Dramaliqut Poem, I 

I have neither wholly followed the flory nor varied from itj I 
end, ai near as I could, have traced Ihe Native fimplicily and I 
ignorance of the Indiam, in relation to EuroptaH Cuilomes : The I 
Shipping, Armour, Horfes, Swords, and Guns of the Sfaniardi, I 
being as new to them as their Habits, and Iheir X-anguage, 1 

The difference of their Religion from ours, I have taken from I 
the Slory it felf ; and that which you find of it in the fitft and I 
fifth K£lt, touching Ihe fufferings and conflancy of MettlfOiina I 
in his Opinions, I have only iUuftcated, not aiter'd from ihofe J 
who have written of it, I 

' "Peifons, egad, I vow to gad, and all that" I 

is the confUni (lyle of Failer, in the IVild Gallant i for which I 
take ihis Ihort speech, indead of many. .... luy 1 704. 1 

Faikr. Really Madatn, I look upon you as a perfon I 
offuch worth and all that, that IVowiogad I honour | 
you of all perfons in the World ; and though I am a I 
perfon that am inconfiderable in the World, and all J 
that Madam, yet for a perfon of your worth and CX'^ I 

cellcncy, I would I 

J. DUVPEN. WildGattant. Act ii , Scene ii. p- 23. Ed. 1669. ■ 
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ACT. L THE REHEARSAL. 39 

I'l e'en tneel down, and he (liall cut my head off 
Whereupon they all clapping a 

Smi. But, fiippofe they do not. 

Baves. Suppofe I Sir, you may Tiippore what you 
pleafe, I have nothing to do with your fuppofe. Sir, 
nor am not at all mortifi'd at it ; not at all, Sir ; I gad, 
not one jot. Suppofe quoth a ! [ Walks awayJ] 

Johns. Phoo! pr'ythee, ^lyw, don't mind what he 
fays : he's a fellow newly come out of the Country, 
he knows nothing of what's the relifli,here, of the Town. 1 

Bayes, If I writ. Sir, to pleafe the Country, 1 lliould 
have foUow'd the old plain way ; but 1 write for fome 
perfons of Quality, and peculiar friends of mine, that \ 
underiland what Flame and Power in writing is : and 
ihey do me the right, Sir, to approve of what I do. 

Johns, I, I, they will clap, I warrant you ; never 
fear it 

Baves. I'm fure the defign's good i that cannot be 
deny'd. And then, for language, I gad, I defie 'em 
all, in nature, to mend it. Befides, Sir, I have printed 
above a hundred flieets of papyr, to infmuate the Plot! 
into the Boxes 1' and withal, have appointed two or| 
three dozen of my friends, to be readie in the Pit, 
who, I'm fure, will clap, and so the reft, you know, 
mull follow; and then pray. Sir, what becomes of 
your fuppofe? ha, ha, ha. 

Johns. Nay, if the bufinefs be fo well laid, it cannot 
mifs. 

Saves. I think fo. Sir : and therefore would chufe 
this for the Prologue. For^if I could engage 'em to 
clap, before they fee the Play,) you know 'twould be 
fo much the better ; becaufe then they were engag'd : 
for, let a man write never fo well, there iire, now-a- 
days, a fort of perfons,' they call Critiques, that, I gad, 
have no more wit in 'em than fo many Hobby-horfes ; 
but they'l laugh you. Sir, and find fault, and cenfuic 
things that, A gad, I'm fure they are not able to do 
"■" ifelves. A fort of envious perfons, that emulate 
;iories of perfons of parts, and think to build "' 



iLLVSTRATJONS. 



^ {a) He contrtAed with the King's Company of A<^ors, in the 
Ycur 1668, for a whole Share, to write them four Plays a 
Year. Key 1704. 

{b) IL Malone^ Life of Drydeit, p. 72-74, Ed. 1800^ adduces 
evidence to (how that the number of plays ws^ three a year, for 
V, hich Dryden received i\ share in the King's Company, equal 
to about ^ 300 or ^400 a ycai; 
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fame, by calumniating of perfons that, I gad, to my 
knowledge, of all perfons in the world are, in nature, 

the perfons that do as much defpife all that, as 

a In fine, I'l fay no more of 'em. 

Johns. I, 1, you have faid enough of 'em in con- 
fcience ; I'm fure more than they'l ever be able to 
anfwer. 

Bayes. Why, I'l tell you. Sir, fincerely, and iofiti 
fidt ; were it not for the fake of fome ingenious per- 
fons, and choice female fpirits, that have a value for 
me, I would fee 'em all hang'd before I would e'er 
more fet pen to papyr ; but let 'em live in ignorance 
like ingrates. 

Johns. I marry ! that were a way to be reveng'd 
of 'em indeed : and, if I were in your place, now, I 
would do it. 

Bayes. No, Sir ; there are certain tyes upon me,' 
that I cannot be difmgag'd from ; otherwife, I would. 
But pray. Sir, how do you like my hang-man? 

Smi. By my troth, Sir, I fhould like him very 
.velL 

Baves. I, but how do you like it ? (for I fee you 
can judge) Would you have it for the Prologue, 01 
the Epilogue? 

Johns. Faith, Sir, it's fo good, let it e'en fcrve lor 
both. 

Bayes. No, no; that won't do. Befides, I have 
made another. 

Johns. What other, Sir? 

Baves. Why, Sir, my other is Thunrier and Light- 
ning. 

Johns. That's greater : I'd rather flick to that. 

Bayes. Do you think fo ? I'l tell you then ; though 
there have been many wittie Prologues written of late, 
yet I think you'l fay this is a non pard/lo : I'm fure no 
body has hit upon it yet. For here. Sir, 1 make my 
Prologue to be Dialogue : and as, in my firll, you fee 
I drive to oblige the Auditors by civility, by good na- 
ture, and all that; fo, in this, by the other wa.'j.iit 



4» ILL USTRA TJONS, 6^ 



^Almah, So, two kind Turtles, when a dorm is nigh 
Look up, and fee it gathering in the Skie. 
Kttch calls his Mate to (helter in the Groves, 
Leaving, in murmures, their unfinifh'd Loves. 
Perch'd on fome dropping Branch they fit alone, 
And Cooe, and hearken to each others moan. 

J. DRVDttN. TJki Conqneft of Granada. Part II., Act i. Sc 

iL, p. 32. £d. 1672. 



*Song in Dialogue. 

Evenmg. lam tm Evening dark as Ni^kL^ 

J^ck-Kfitk-tAe-Latitem bring a I4gkL 
Jack. mitktr.wkiiker.wkUkerX [Witlun. 

Kvtening, £Rtker^ Aiiker^ kitker. 

Jack« Hk^u art Jb$9U prating Ecck^yrf my wiakin^. 
VsKtxmg. Tkm art a F^^iyk Fire^ by tky miflaku^. 
I am ike Evening ikai anoaies ikec 

}Ex\\!Ctyaik in a bUdi Suit boidei'd with Gitmhwarms^ a 

CoionetofShnded Be»iisoQhislieftdL,averita 

Bupct Lsntem widi a Candle ni\. 
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Teirorein, I chufe for the perfons Tftumier and Light- 
ning. Do you apprehend tiie conceipt ? 

Johns. Phoo, pox ! then you have it cock-fure. 
They'l be hang'd, before they'l dare affront an Author, 
that has 'em at that lock. 

Bayes. 1 have made, too, one of the moil delicate, ^ 
daintie Simiie's in the whole world, 1 gad, if I knew ' 
but how to applie it. 

Smi. Let's hear it, I pray you. 
Eaves. 'Tis an allufion to love. 
' So Boar and Sow, wlien any (lorra is nigh. 
Snuff up, and fraeli it gath'ring in the Skie : 
Boar beckons Sow to trot in Chefnunt Groves, 
And there confummate their unfinilh'd Loves. 
Penfive in mud they wallow all alone. 
And fnort, and gruntle to each others moan. 
How do you like it now, ha? 

Johns. Faith, 'tis extraordinary fine : and very ap- 
plicable to Thunder and LipUning, methinks, becaufe 
It foeaks o£a. Stonn. 

^.'— Saves. I gad, and fo it does, now I think on't. Mr. 
iyehnfon, I thank you: and I'lpui itin_^ro/«70. Come 
out, Thunder and Lightning. \, 

, ' Enter Thunder and Lightning. 

Tkun. I am the bold Thunder. 
Baves. Mr. Cartioright, pr'ythee fpeak a little 
louder, and with a hoarfer voice. I am the bold 
Thuttderi Pfltaw I fpeak it me in a voice thai thun- 
ders it out indeed : I am the bold Thunder. 
I Thun. I am the bold Thunder. 
I Light, The brisk Lightning, I. 

Baves. Nay you muft be quick and nimble. 
I The brisk Lightning, L That's my meaning. 

tTliun. I am the braveft HeHor of the Skie. 



44 ILL USTRA TIONS, &^. 

Jack. My Lantern and my Candle waits thee. 
Evening. Tlwfe Flajolets that we heard play ^ 

Are Reapers who have loft their way; 
They Play, t/iey Sing, they Dance a-Round, 
Lead t/iem up; heris Faery-ground, 

Chorus. 

Let the Men ware the Ditches ; 
Maids, look to your Breeches, 
we' If cratch them with Briars and lliiftles : 
when the Flajolets cry, 
we are a-dry ; 
Fond-water ftiall wet their whiftles, 

[Exeunt Evening, Winds, &* Jack, 

Sir R. Stapylton. The Slighted Maid. Act iil, pp. 48, 49. 

£d« 1663. 



' Abraham Ivory had formerly been a confiderable Adlor of 
Womens Parts; but afterwards stupify*d himfelf fo far, with 
drinking ftrong Waters, that, before the firft A<5ling of this 
Farce, he was fit for nothing, but to go of Errands ; for 
which, and meer Charity, the Company allow'd him a Weekly 
Sallary. •••••••• Key 1704. 
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Tfiun. I ftrike men down. 

Light. I fire the Town. 

T^un. Let ihe Critiques take heed how theygrumble. 

For then begin I for to rumble. 
Light. \j& the Ladies allow. us their graces, 

Or ri blart all the paint on their faces, 
And dry up their Peter to Toot. 
Thun. Let the Critiques look to't. 
Light. Let the Ladies look to't. 
J 7Sk». For Thunder will do't. 

Light. For Lightning will flioot. 

I Thun. ri give you dafh for dafh. 

Light. I'l give you flafl) for flafh. 

Gallants, I'l finge your Feather. 
Thun. I'l Tltunder you together. 
Both. Look to't, look to't ; we'l do't, we'l do't : look 
lo't, we'l do't. \Twice or thrice repeated. 

[Exeunt ambo. 
Bayes. That's all. 'Tis but a flalh of a Prologue : 
a Droit. 

Smi. 'Tis (hort, indeed ; but very terrible, 
Baves. Ay, when t\\^ Jimiie is in, it will do to ■ 
Miracle, I gad. Come, come ; begin the Play. 
Enter firjl Player. 
I Play. Sir, Mr. Ivory is not come yet ; but he'l be 
here prefently, he's but two doors off. 

Bayes. Come then, Gendemen, let's go out anci 
take a pipe of Tobacco. \Exeji'ii, 

Finis Actus primi. 



ILL USTRA TIONS, «5v. 
* ..-^ r>»-*iir X'^. IVrmw up our Men ; and in low Whifpen 

>:<< \V. lVAvr.NAXT.] Play-Hmjeioht LeU^ p. loo. 

•■ >s>ir ;V .<i«.*nMsr Princt^ nag. 20, 22, m 6o^ where you 
«•■ ^ N'. j; . ;>»c ohtcf Cv^mnunds, and Dire<$ions, are given in 
^^ >■ > V Key 1704. 

\> *, ^.tw S.v« i^r^jiV.e K"» fee a Copy of the fii-ft of thefe Playa^ 
I v- •, \ ' 1- < K ^ V I A N OK\i N k's defcription of it 

■* . ■ . ,11. <, /,' K .\t; I know not under what Species to place 
,^ > r^^^ i; c\v.:",;V,i^ v^t icxTral Pieces of different Kinds hand- 
*,*.rv'x '.Axx; :.Y^;h<i:» icveral of which the Author writ in the 
■,.v,»,,'> oT vV.rt'*» ami wfre acled feparately by Health; as the 
H.'.K*.*> ot Sr 4^*^u<,#jf t^r-^kt exprfft by Inllramental, and Vocal 
M«i'iv K» Aiul l^y An oi lVrfi>eC"\ive in Scenes, <&v. The Cruelty 
01 the S|>aniarv)$ in /Vn«. Thefe t\k-o Pieces were fiiil printed 
in quarto. They make tlie third and fourth AdU of this Play. 
The fecond Act confills of a French Farce, tranflated from 
MolUr^s SgattareiUf on Le Com Imaginaire^ and purpofely 
by our Author put into a fort of ydrgon common to French-men 
newly come over. The fifth A<51 confifts of Tragedie travestie, 
or the Adlions of Cafar Antony and CUopatra in Verfe Bur- 
lefque. This Farce I have feen a<5led at the Theatre in Dor/et- 
garden fome Years ago, at the end of that excellent Tragedy of 
Pompey^ tranflated by the inconiparable Pen of the much 
admiied Orintia. pp. 109-110. Ed. 1691. 



BIBLIOGRAPHY. KEYS TO *THE REHEARSAL.* 
Coniintuc /r&tnjtagit 36. 

Then appear'd such plays as these : Tmb sibcb op Rhodes, Part I. acted 
at the CocK-pitf before the Restoration ; Thb Plav-housbto be Lett-; The 
Slighted Maid ; The United Kingdoms ; The Wild Gallant ; The 
English Monsieur ; The Villain ; and the Uke. 

You will meet with several passages out of all these, except the United 
Kingdoms, (which was never printed) in the following notes ; as you wiU out 
of several other plays, which are here omitted. 

Our most noble author, to manifest his just indignation and hatred of this 
fulsome new way of writing, used his utmost interest and endeavours 10 
stifle it at its first appearing on the stage^ by engaging all his friends to ex- 

Elode^ and run down these pl2Ly,s, especially the United Kingdoms ; which 
ad like to have brought his life into danger. 

The author of it bemg nobly born, of an ancient and numerous family, had 
many of his relations and friends in the Cock-pit^ during the acting it ; some 
of them perceiving his Grace to head a party, who were very active in damn- 
ing the play, by htssing and laughing immoderately at the strange conduct 
thereof, there were persons laid in wait for him as he came out: but there 
being a great tumult and uproar in the house and the passages near it, 
he escaped ; But he was threaten'd hard : however the business was coow 
posed in a short time, tho' by what means I have not been informed. 

C»ncludtd at pagt 48. 
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ACTUS IT. SC^NA I. 

Bayes, Johnson and Smith. 

Il'^^ES. B!^ER!IO"'i Sir, becaufe I'l do notliing 
1 here that ever was dgne be- 

I fore \Spits. 

Smi. a very notable ilefign. 
For a Play, indeed. 
Baves. Inftead of beginning with a Scene that dif- 
covers fomelhing of the Plot, I begin this with a 
wliifper.' 

Smj - That's very new. 

fiAVes. Come, take your feats. Begin Sirs. 

—^^^E^er Gmtkmen- Uflier and Phyfidan. . 

PAys. Sir, by your habit, I (hould ghefs you to be 
the Gentleman-U flier of this fumptuous place. 

UJh. And, by your gait and fafliion, I ftiould almoll 
fufpeiSt you rule the healths of both our noble Kinys, 
under the notion of Phyfician. 

F/iys. You hit my Funi5tion right. 

Ufli. And you, mine. 

PAvs. Then let's imbracc. 

UJh. Come then. 

PAys. Come. 

Johns. Pray, Sir, who are ihofe two fo very civil 
perfons ? 

Bayes. Why, Sir, the Gentkman-Ulher, and Phy- 
ficians of the two Kings o^ BraUford. 

Johns. But how comes it to pafs, then, tliat they 
know one another no belter ? ■ 

Bayes. Phoo ! that's for the better carrying on of 
(he Intrigue. 

Johns. Ver> wglL 
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EVS TO TtlE RBHBARSAI. 

AflEr I)i;>, dur nuthDI- cndeBYDured by wriling la eipase the folHem of IhH*'' 
neiv-rathioncd plays in Lheir proper coLmirs, and lo sci thctn jn lo clear 
lislLl, thnt ihc people might be abie to discuver what trash it was, af who 
they were » foixJ, as he plaioly liinLa in the prologue : uid so Ht hijnsDif 
Ihe campcnin^ of Ihia farce. 

Thus muchwe may ceFtainiygdltier from Ihc editiDiu oflhe playf reflect! 
on in it, IhM itwiiljcforelhe cinlori663,andfii ' '" 



id all Ihiogs in readines 
1-1 ihat then prevented it . 



e the great plague 



inpnnl. In that be called his poet Bti-DOA : hy which nam^ thfi _ 



md, onchedeilh of Su' William D'Avenant, 1669, Ms. DRYDEN.anew 



persons u, ho shall peniK thia IHWr addi 
I defence: I plead guilty, and throw 

wieit design 10 enab°e"& me 
t DbU^'humhle S^gnt 



bc<ji principally fallowed -. it b< 
7 Dec. 1671- Suhsequent addit 
ridicule Dryden'i 7%t Aaigm 



•Vny,matt.^.*f 






* Mr. DrySan btatnir Pett-li 



lufBHlIu DtariafSi 
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ACT. n. sc, I. THE REHEARSAI. A<i 

Phys. Sir, to conclude, 
Smi. What, before he begins? 
Bayes. No, Sir ; you mud know they had been 
talking of this a pretty while without. 
Smi. Where ? In the Tyring-roora ? 
Eaves. Why ay, Sir. He's fo dull ! Come, fpeak 
again. 

Phys. Sir, to conclude, the place you fill, has more 
than amply exaiSled the Talents of a wary Pilot, and 
all thefe threatoing llorms which, like impregnant 
Clouds, do hover o'er our heads, (when they once are 
grafp'd but by the eye of reafon) melt into fruitful 
Ihowers Qf_b]enings on the people. .^--:=^^-— --^ 

/ Bayes. Pray mark~tliat Allegwy. -^snot tha?* 

good? "" - 

Johns. Yes ; that grafping of a florm with the 
eye is admirable. 

Phys. But yet fome rumours great are flirring ; anil 
if Loreiiso ihould prove falfe, (as none but the 
great Gods can tell) you then perhaps would find, 

that [ mUJpeis. 

Bayes. Now they whifper. 
UJh. Alone, do you fay? 
Phys. No ; attended with the noble- 
UJh. Who, he in gray ? 

Phys. Yes ; and at the head of 

Saves. Pray mark. 

UJ}t. Then, Sir, mod certain, 'twill in time appear 
Thefe are the reafons thai induc'd 'em to't r 

Firn, he \}Vkifpen. 

Eaves. Now t'other whifpers. 

Uflt. Secondly, they [ Whifpers. 

Bayes. He's at it dill. 

VJh. Thirdly, and laflly, both he, and they— 



-{Whifpirs. 
\\VhiJpa-s. 



\lVhtfpfr. 
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tAves. There tliey botli whifper. 

[Jixeuiit Wkijpiring. 
Now.Gentlcmen.pray tell me true, and without flattery, 
is not this a rsry odd beginninfj of a Play ? 

Johns. In troth, I think it is. Sir. But wliy two 
Kings of the fame place ? 

Ba¥es. Why ? becaufe it's new : and that's it I aim 
I defpife your yohnfon, and Beavmont, that bor- ( 

iv'd all they writ from Nature : I am for fetching iw 
purely out of my own faucie, I. ' 

Smi- But what think you of Sir y^ohn Suikihig, Sir ? 

Baves. By gad, I am a better Poet than he. 

Smi. Well, Sir ; but pray why all this whifpering ? . 

Baves. Why, Sir, (befides that it is new, as I told 
you before) becaufe they are fuppos'd to be Politi- 
liaiis ; and matters of State ought not to be divulg'd. 

Smi. Bui then, Sir, why 

Bayes. Sic, if you'l but refpite your curiofity till the 
end of the fifth Act, you'l find it a piece of patience 
not in recompenc'd. [Goes to the door. 

Johns. How dofl thou like this, Frmik'i Is it not 
juaasi told thee? 

Smi. Why, I did never, before this, fee any tiling in 
Nature, and all that, (as Mr. Bayes fays) lo foolilh, hut 
I could give fome ghefs at what mov'd the Fop to do 
it; but this, I confefs, does go beyond my reach. 
^Jdhss. Why, 'lis all alike : Mr. Winlcijlmll^ \i3.%\n- 
form'd me of this Play before. And I'l tell thee^,^ 
Jprank, thou (halt not fee one Scene here, that eitheM 
Vroperly ought to come in, or is like any thing thou I 
K3.n^ imagine has ever been the praiflice of the World. [ 
lAnd then, when he comes to what he calls good lan-l 
'guage, it is, as 1 told thee, very fantaflical, moil 
abommably dull, and not one word to the purpofe. 
ItSmi- It does furprife me, I am fure, very much. 
HUoHNS. I, but it won't do fo long : by that time 1 
H|u had feen a Play or two, that I'l (hew thee, thou I 
^B| be prelty well acquainted with this new kind of I 
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F 

^^H Enter the two Kings, hand in hand, 

^^SBaves. JI^SfB^^'^^ ^'■^ ^'^^ two K.ing3 of ^/rw/- 
^^B 1]|M ^R /oriV ; take notice of their {lile : 

^H ^M ^^ l^ut, if you like it, I could makd 

^^B *m^mMia, ^ j^jj-^^ perhaps, to fhew you aj 

^^^pote Play, written all jull fo. 

^^Vi King. Didyouoblerve their whifper, brother King? 
^^T » ■^"^- I ^^^ ! 3"'' heard befidea a grave Bird fing 

That they intendj fweet-heart, to play us pranks. 
Bayes. This, now, is famiUar, becaufe they are both 

pcrfons of the fame Qualitie. 

ISmi. 'Sdeath, this would make a man fjiew. 
t King. If that deflgn appears, 
ri lug 'em by the ears 
Until I make 'em crack. ^^ 

i King. And fu will I, i'fack. ^H 

% King. You mull begin, Moii/oy. , ^^| 

S King, Sweet Sir, Pardowus vwy. ' ^^H 

Baves. Mark chat : I Makes 'em both fpcak Frencn^ 
to (Ticw their breeding. 

Johns. O, 'tis extraordinary fine. 
^^m* King. Then, fpite of Fate, we 1 thus combined 
^K Hand ; 

^^H And, like true brothers, walk Hill hand Jn 

^^F hand. [Exeunt K^es. 

Johns. This is a very Majeflick Scene indeed. 

• Bayes. Ay, 'tis a cmft, a lailing cruft for your Rogue 

Critiques, 1 gad : I would fain fee the proudeft of 'em 

all butdarclo nibble at this; Igad, if they do, this (hall 

rub their gums for 'em, I promife you. It was I, you 

mud know, writ the Play I told you of, in this veryfitiie : 

■ and fliali I lell you a very good jefl. ? I gad, the 

Eidbyers would not aO. it : ha, ha, ha. 
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* See note on p. 54^ 

* This rule is moft ex^ly obferved in Dryden*s Indian Emperor^ 
A (51 iv. Scene iv. Upon a fudden and unexpe<5led miffortune, 
Almeria thus expreffes her furprife and concern. 

Aim, All hc^s of fafety and of love are gone: 
As when fome dreadful Thunder-clap is nigh, 
The winged Fire Ihoots fwiftly through the Skie, 
Strikes and Confumes e're fcarce it does appear, 
And by the fudden ill, prevents the fear: 
Such is my ftate in this amazing wo ; 
It leaves no pow'r to think, much lefs to do : 

J. Dryden. The Indian Emperour, p- 50. Ed. 1667. 

£p. Percy. 

' Boahdel to Almahide. 
As fome fair tulip, by a florm opprefl, 
Shrinks up, and folds its filken arms to retl ; 
And, bending to the blafl, all pale and dead, 
Hears from within, the wind fmg round its head : 
So, fhrowded up your beauty difappears ; 
Unvail my Love ; and lay afide your fears. 

John Dryden. The Conquejl 0/ Granada, Parti. Adlv. p. 6i. 

£d. 167-41. 
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3BaV£s. Blazing Comet ! mark that. I gad, very fire. 

Fret. But I am fo furpris'd with llee[], I cannot 
fpeak the red." {fieeps. 

Bayes. Doesnot that, now, furprife you, to fall afleep 
ju(l in the nick? His fpirits exhale with the heat of 
his paflion, and all that, and fwop falls alleep, as you 
fee. Now, here, (lie miiflmake ^fimiU. 

Smi. Where's the necefTity of that, Mr. Baytsf 

Eaves. Bpi-nuf); fhe's furpris'd.' That's a Eeiier al 



Rule; 



you 



mfte 



r make a timJk when you are fur- 



pris'd ; ris tne new way ol writing. 

*Cloris. As fome tall Pine, which we, on ^Ina, find 
T'have flood the rage of many a boyll'rous wind, 
Feeling without, that flanges within do play. 
Which would confume his Root and Sap away; 
He fpreads his worfled Arms unto the Skies, 
Silently grieves, all paie, repines and dies ; 
So, ihrowded up, your bright eye difappeare. 
Break forth, bright fcorching Sun, and diy luy tears. 
\Exit. 
Baves. I am afraid, Gentlemen, this Scene has 
made you fad j for I muH confefs, when I writ it, I 
wept my feE 

Sui. No, truly. Sir, my fpirits are almoll e.":hal'd too, 
and I am likelier to fall afleep. 

Prince Pretty-man _/?(7;-/*tt/, and Jays- 



It is refolv'd. 

Mr. Bayes, may one be fo bold as ti 
on, now, and you not be angry ? 
lAYES. O Lord, Sir, you may ask 1 
jou pleafe. I vow to gad, you do me 
deal of honour : you do not know me, if 
that, Sir. 

Smi. 'ITien, pray. Sir, what is it that th 
here has refolv'd in his fleep ? 

Bayes. Why, I mull confefs, that quetllo 
lugh ask'd, for one that is not acquainted 



lE:!cit. 
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im 



a e wway_oOvri ting. 
i(r"oilCdo~aH my fell 



t you mud knoH', Sir. tliat, 

1 my fellow-Writers, whereas tliey keep 

r /nlrigo fecret till the very lad Si:ene before the 

Dance ; I now, Sir, do you mark me a 

S.Mi. Begin the Play, and end it, without ever open- / 
ing the Plot at all ? ' 

Hayes. 1 do fo, tliat'a the very [>hiii trolh on't; 
ha, ha, ha; I do, I gad. If they cannot find it out 
thenofelves, e'en let 'em alone for Bayes, I warrant 
you. But here, now, is a Scene of bufinefs : pray ob- 
ferve it : for I dare fay you'l think it no unwife dif- 
courfe this, nor ill argu'd. To tell you true, 'tis a 
Debate I over-heard once bet«'i\t two grand, fober, 
governing perfoiis. 



SC^NA IV. 
Jiriler GeiitUman- UJliei- and Phyficlaii. 

[Ome, Sir ; let's (late the nialter of 
fact. an{l lav mir I'-tiI? toaether. 

Phys. Right : lay our heads l.i- 
gether. I love to be merry founc- 
limes ; but when a knotty point 
comes, I lay my head clofe to it, with a pipe of 
Tobacco in my mouth, and then I whew it away, 
i' faith. 
Baves. 1 do jiifl fo, I gad, always. 
Ufli. The grand queflion is, whether they heard us 
'hifper ? which J divide thus ; into when they heard, 
ihey heard, and whether they heard or no. 
[pHNs. Mofl admirably divided, I fwear. 
giB. As lo the when ; you fay juft now : fo that is 

irer'd. Then, for what ; why, what anfwers it feif : 

iat what could they hear, but what we talk'd of? So 
that, naturally, and of necelTity, we come to tlie lall 
queftion, Viikiicet, whether they heard or no? 
I. This is a very wife Scene, Mr, Btryes, 



whifpt 
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* Such eafy Turns of State are frequent in our Modem Plays ; 
where we fee Princes Dethron'd and Governments Chang'd, 
by very feeble Means, and on llight Occafions : Particularly, 
in Marriage-a-la-Mode ; a Play, writ fince the firft Publica- 
tion of this Farce. Where (to pafs by the Dulnefs of the 
State-part, the Obfcurity of the Comic, the near Refemblance 
Leonidas bears to our Prince Pretty-Man, being fometimes a 
King's Son, fometimes a Shepherd's ; and not to queftion how 
Almalthea comes to be a Princefs, her Brother, the King's great 
Favourite, being but a Lord) 'tis worth our While to obferve, 
how eafily the Fierce and Jealous Ufurper is Depos'd, and the 
Right Heir plac'd on the Tlirone ; as it is thus related by the 
laid Imaginary Princefs. 

Enter Amalthea, running, 
A mat. Oh, Gentlemen, if you have Loyalty, 
Or Courage, Ihew it now : Leonidas 
Broke on the fudden from his Guards, and fnatchinfj 
A Sword from one, his back againft the Scaffold, 
Bravely defends himfelf ; and owns aloud 
He is our long loft King, found. for this moment 
But, if your Valours help not, loft for ever. 
Two of his Guards, mov'd by the fenfe of Virtue, 
Are tum'd for him, and there they ftand at Bay 

Againft a Hoft of Foes 

[J. Dryden.] Marriage -a-la- Mode. Act v. Sc i. p 6l. EJ. 1691. 

This (hows Mr. Bayes to be a Man of Conftancy, and firm to 

his Refolution, and not to be laugh'd out t>f his own Method : 

Agreeable to what he fays in the next Act • *As Jong as I know 

my Things are Good, what care Iwhat they fay?' . . . A'^j/ 1704. 

♦ p. 71. 



2 {(i) Onnafdes, I know not what to fuy, noi what to 

think ! 
I know not when I fleep, or when I wake. 

Sir W. KiLLiGREW. OrmajdeSy or Love and Friend/Iiip, 
Adl V. p. 77. [Licenfed 22 Aug. 1664]. Ed. 1665. 

(/;) Pandora. My doubts and fears, my reafon does 

difmay, 

1 know not what to do nor what to fay ; 

Sir W. KiLLiGREW. Pandora, or The Converts, 
A<il V. p. 92. Ed. 1665. 
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Baves. Yes ; you have it right r they are both Poli- 
titians. I writ this Scene for a pattern, to (hew the 
world how men (hould talk of bufinefs. 

Johns. Vou have done it exceedingly well, indeed. 

Havts. Yes, I think this will do. 

J'Ays. Well, if they heard us whifper, thoy'l turn us 
out, and no bodie elfe will take us. 

C{/7i. No bodie elfe will take us. 

ISmi. Not for Polititians, I tiare anfwer for it, 
^'iys. Ijit's then no more our feives in vain bemoan : 
We are not fafe until we thera unthrone. 
m. 'Tis right. - 
t And, fince occafion now feenis debonair, 
I ri feize on this, and you (hall take that chair. 
I T//iy ilraw their Swords, and fit down iit 
I t/ie two great cluxirs upon the Stage. 

( Eaves. There's now an odd furprife ; the whole 
fctate's turn'd quite topfj-turvy,' without any puther or 
iilir in the whole world, I gad. 

Johns. A very filent change of Government, truly, 
as ever I heard of. 

Saves. It is fo. And yet you (hall fee me bring 
^^gm in again, by and by, in as odd a way every jot. 
^^B \The U/urpers march outflouriflt'iTigtlteirfwordt, 
^^f Enter Shirley. 

Shir. Hey ho, hey ho: what a change is here! 

Hey day, hey day ! 1 kiiow not what to do, nor what 

to fey.* ^_Exit. 

Smi. But pray. Sir, how cime they to depofe the 

Kings fo eafily? 

Baves, Why, Sir, you niuil know, they long had a 
'Jefign to do it before; but never could put it in 
pra^ice till now : and, to tell you true, that's one 
reafon why I made 'em whifper fo at fird 
Smi, O, very well ; now I'm fully fatisfi'd. 
'Jayes. And then, to (hew you. Sir, it was not done 
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fo very eafily neither ; in tliis next Scene )0U fliall fee 
fomc fighting. 

Smi. O, ho ; fo then yon make tiic (Iniggle to l>e 
after the burmefs is done? 

B aves. Aye. 
^^nii. O, I (Conceive you : tli.it is very untiiral. 



liiiier fou. 



<( dM, 



.uifou. 



at . 



■lother, wil/i 



mis lira: 



tlhnrfwo 
Soldier. H^S^^ITliikI. VVho goes iliere ? 
yK^Sq t Sol. A friend to the Houfe. 
\Th(y ali kiil om anolliir. Mufukflrikes. , 

R^VES. Hold, hold. \To the Miifu-k. It csafdh. 

Now here's an odd furprife : all ihefe dead men you 
fliall fee rife up prefently, at a cerlain Note that I have 
made, in E§itvt Jial, and fall a Dancing. Do you hear, 
(lead men ? lemember vour Note in Effaut flat, 
J'lay on. ' \To ilte Mufult. 

Now.now.now. I 71u Miifick play his Note, and the dead 
OLord.OLord! | wen rife; bid cannot get in order. 
Out, out, out ! Did ever men fpoil a good thing fo? 
no figure, no eat, no time, no thing? you dance 
worfe than the Angels in Harry the Eight, or tlie fat 
iipirits in The Tatipeft, I gad. 

I Sol. Why, Sir, 'tis'impofl'ible to do any thing in. 
lime, to this Tune. 

Bayk3. O Ixjrd, O Lord! impolTilile? why. Gen- 
tlemen, if there be any faith in a perfon that's a Clirif- 
'lole nights in compofmg this 
e bufinefs; 



€4 



ri.Li:STJ!ATIONS. 6-ft 



TUF, REHEARSAL, 



6.4 



there are two fevtral Defigiis in iliis Tune ; it begins 
fwift, and ends llow. You talk uf time, and time ; 
you (hall fee me do't. Look you now. Here I am 
dead. \_Lyfs ilmvnflat on his fact. 

Now mark my Note in Effautjlat. Strike up Mufick. 
Now. I As lie ri/cs up haftily, hi tumbles 

I and falls down again. 
Ah, gadfookers, I have broke my Nofe./ 



very u 



Johns, By my troth, Mr. Bayes^ 
fortunate Note of yours, in Rffautflaf. 

Bayes. a plague of this damn'd Stage, with your 
nails, and your teoler-hooks, that a man cannot come 
to teach you to K&., but he mutl break his nofe, and 
his face, and the divel and all. Pray, Sir, can you 
help me to a wet piece of brown papjr? 

Smi. No indeed. Sir; I don't ufually carry any 
about me. 

2 Sol. Sir, \'\ go get you fome within prefently. 

Bayes. Go, go then ; I'l follow you. Pray dance 
out the Dance, and I'l be with you in a moment. 
Remember you four that you dance like Horfemen. 
\_^Exit Baves. 

Thty damt the Dance, but can make nothing of it. 
I Sol. A Devil I let's try this no more : play my 
Dance that Mr, Bayes found fault with. 

[Da/ICC, and Exeunt. 
Smi. What can this fool be doing all this while 
about his nofe? 

Johns. Pr'ylhee let's go fee. \_E.xat'it. 

Finis Actus fccnndi. 
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■ FaiUr and Bibber his Taylor in The HVd GcUant K^ 
1704* 
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ACTUS III. SC^NA I. 

his Nqfe, and l/ie two Gentkmen. 

HlOw, Sir, this I do, bucaufe my 
^1 faticie in this Play is to end 
'ery Afl with a Dance. ' 

Smi. Faith, that fancie is very 
good, bat I ihould hardly have 
broke my nofe for it, tiiough. 

Johns, That fancie, I fiippofe, is new too. 
Bayes, Sir, all my fancies are fo. I tread upon no 
mans' heels ; but make my flight upon my own wings, 
I affure you. As, now, this next Scene fome perhaps 
will fay. It is not very neceffary to the Plot : I grant 
il ; what then ? I ■me.int it fo. But then it's as full 
of Drollery as ever it can hold ; 'tis like an Orange 
fluck with Cloves, as for conceipt. Come, where are 
j^u? This Scene will make you die with laughing, 
]t it be well ailed : it is a Scene of flieer Wit, without 
py mixture in the world, I gad. \Reads — 

%£nUr ' Prince Pretty-man, and Tom Thimble his 

Taylor. 

This, Sirs, might properly enough be call'd a prize of 
L Wit i for you fliall fee 'em come in upon one another 
j Clip fnap, hit for hit, as faft as can be. Firfl one 
fpeaks, then prefently father's upon him flap, with a 
Repartee; then he at him again, dafli with a new 
conceipl : and fo eternally, eternally, J gad, till they go 
' e off the Stage. \Goes to call Ike Players. 

HI, What a plague, does this Fop mean by his 
p fnap, hit for hit, and dalh ? 

, Mean ? why, he never meant any thing in's 
6; what doll talk of meaning for? 
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' Nay, if that be all, there's no fuch had : the Cour- 
tiers are not fo forward to pay their Debts. 

J. Dryden. The WUd Gallant, Aa L p. II. Ed. 1669. 



^Failfr, Then lay I: 

Take a little Bibber, 

And throw him in the River, 

And if he will trufl never. 

Then there let him lie ever. 
Bibber, Then lay I : 

Take a little Failer, 

And throw him to the Jaylour ; 

And there let him lie 

Till he has paid his Taylor. 

Idem, A<fl ii. Sc. n. p l^ 
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Enter Bavi;s. 

►YES. Why don't you come in ? 
~Etaer Prince Pretty-man and Tom Tliimlile. 
Pret. But pr'ythee, Tom Thimble, why wilt thou 
needs marry? If nine Taylors make but one man; 
\ and one woman cannot be fatisfi'd with nine men: 
^ what work art thou cutting out here for thy Telf, trow we? 
1^ Saves. Good. 

^ Thim. Why, an't pleafe your Highnefs, if I can't 
/ make up all the work 1 cut out, I (lian't want Joumey- 
\ men to help me, I warrant you. 
: Baves, Good again. 

Piit. I am afraid thy Journeymen, though, Tom, 
won't work by the day, but by the night. 
Baves. Good ftill. 

Thim. However, if my wife fits but crofs-Ieg'd, aa 
I do, there will be no great danger : not half fo much 
as when I tnitled you for your Coronation -fuit. 
Baves. Very good, i'failh. 

Prd. Why, the times then liv'd upon trull ; it was 
the falhion. Vou would not be out of time, at fuch a 
time as ihat, fure ; A Taylor, you know, muft never 
be out of fafliion. 
Bav£s. Right. 
^^li/iM. I'm fure. Sir, I made your cloath in the 

:i-fa(hion, for you never paid me yet.' 
TBayes. There's a bob for the Court. 

Pret. Why, Tom, thou art a (liarp rogue when 
thou art angry, I fee : thou pay'fl me now, methinks. 
Thim. I, Sir, in your own coyn ; you give m; 
nothing but words.' 

Baves. Admirable, before gad. 
Prel. Well, Tom, I hope fhortly I fhall have 
another coyn for thee ; for now die Wars come on, I 
fliall jrow to be a man of meUaV. 
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' Ay, 'tis pretty well ; but he does not Top his Part. 
A great Word with Mr. Edward Howard, . • • Key 1704. 



•&r/.6o. 



'M.Z^AMm^^^Rnmfs Words. . . KeyViO^ Sap, ^ 



Jo 



r. ni. SC. I. THE REHEARSAL. 71 

lAYES. O, you did not do that half enough. 
■JoHKS. Methinks he does it admirably. 
Baves. I, pretty well ; but he does not hit me in't : 
does not lop his part' 

T&im. That's the way to be (lamp'd yourfelf, Sir. 
I (hall fee you couie home, like an Angel for the 
Kings-evi!, with a hole bor'd through you. \_Exeunl. 

Baves, That's very good, i'faith : ha, lia, ha. Ha, 
there he has hit it up to the hilts, I gad, How do 
do you like it now, Gentlemen? is not this pure Wit ? 

Smi. 'Tis fnip fnap. Sir, as you fay; but, methinks, not 
pleafant,norto the purpofe,for the Play does not go on, 

Bayes. Play does not go on ? I don't know what 
you mean : why, is not this part of the Play? 

Smi. Yes, but the Plot Oands ilill. 

Baves. Plot (land Ilill ! why, wh at a Devil is the 
Plot goodlornjii rt gjM7"]; tn-^np r [ijr'£''^ 
" Smi. 6, I did not know that before. 

Baves, No, I think you did not : nor many things 
more, that 1 am Mader of. Now, Sir, I gad, this is 
the bane of all us Writers : let us foar never fo little 
above the common pitch, I gad, all's fpoil'd; for the 
vulgar never underdand us, they can never conceive 
you. Sir, the excellencie of thefe things. 

Johns. 'Tis a fad fate, I muft confefs: but you 
write on ail! ? 

Baves. Write on ? I gad, I waiTant you. 'Tis not 
Uieir talk fliall ilop me : if they catch me at that lock, 
I'l give 'em leave to hang me. As long as I know my 
things to be good, what care I what they fay ?' What, 
they are gone, and forgot the Song \ 

Smi. They have done very well, methinks, here's 
no need of one. 

Bayes. Alack, Sir, you know nothing : you mull 

Tinterlard your Playswith Songs, GhoHs and Idols, 

■you mean to a 

Johns, Pit, Box and Gallery,' Mr, Bayes. 

^AVES. I gad, Sir, and you have nick'd it. Hark you, 
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* Alberto. CurtiiiSy I've fomething to deliver to your 
Ear. 

Curtius, Any thing from Alberto is welcom. 

Mrs. A. Behn. The Avwrotis Prince. Act iii. Scii. p. 39 

Ed. 1671. 
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Mr, 'yohnjon, you know I don't flatter, a gad, you have 
a great deal of Wit. 

Johns. O Lord, Sir, you do me too mud) honour, 
Bayes. Nay, nay, come, come, Mr. yohnfon, Ifacks 
this mutl not be faid, araongfl us that have it. I know 
you have wit by the judgement you make of this 
Flay ; for that's the meafure I go by : my Play is my 
Touch-done. When a man tells me fuch a one is a 
perfon of parts ; is he fo, fay I ? what do I do, but 
bring him prefently to fee this Play : If he likes it, I 
know what to think of him ; if not, your mofl humble 
Sen'ani, Sir, I'l no more of him upon my word, I 
thank ;ou. I am Clara Toyniit, a gad. Now here we 
go on to our bufinefs. 



F.iiler (he two Ufiirpers, liaiid in haml. 

I what's become of Volfdus tlie 

great ? 
lis prefence has not grac'd our 

Court of late. 
"Iiys. I fear fome ill, from emula- 
tion fprung, 
Has from us tliat Illuilrious Hero wrung. 
Baves. Isnot that Majeftical? 

Smi. Yes, but who a Devil is that Volfdus ? \ 

Baves. Why, that's a. Prince I make in lova with 
Parlhenopt. 

Smi, I thank you. Sir. 

Enter Cordelio. 
' C<fr. My Leiges, news from Volfcius the Prince, 
UJh. His news Is welcome, whatfoe'er it be. 
Smi. How. Sir, do you mean that? whether it be 
good or bad ? 
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Bayes. Nay, ptay. Sir, have a little patience : God- 
fookers, you'l fpoil all my Play. Why, Sir, 'tis impofli- 
ble to anfwer every impertinent queiUon you ask. 
Smi. Cry you mercie. Sir. 

Cor. His Highnefs Sirs, commancied me to tell you, 
That the fair perfon whom you both do know, 
Defpairing of forgivenefs for her fault. 
In a deep forrow, twice fhe did attempt 
Upon her precious life ; but, by the care 
Of ftanders-by, prevented was. 
Sme. 'Sheart, what fluff's here ! 
Cor. At laft, 
Volfcius the great this dire refolve embrac'd : 
His fervants he into the Country fent. 
And he himfelf to Pucadille went 
^cre he's inform'd, by Letters, that (he's dead ! 

. Dead ! is that polllhle ? Dead 1 
\fhys. O ye Gods ! \Exeunt. 

There's a fniart e^tprefHon of a paffton ; OO \ 
iGods ! Thaf s one of my bold ftrokes, a gad. } 

%UL Yes ; but who is the fair perfon that's dead ? 
_TBayes. That you (hall know anon. 
Smi, Nay, if we know it at all, 'tis well enough. 
Baves. Perhaps you may find too, by and by, for 
all this, that Ihe's not dead neithi 



Smi. Marry, that's good 
with all my heart. 

Baves. Now, here's the 1 
pos'd to have kill'd her. 



: I am glad of that 



brought in that is fup- 
\A great Jhout loithin. 

\Tn3.n\\\iwilh a Book in her /land arid Alfc/iiiati/s. 

a. 'What loout Triumphant's that ? 

Enter a Souldier. 

!. Shiemaid,upon the River brink, near 7ic*fi'/»i7W 
I, the airalTmate is tane. 

M. Thanks to the Powers above, for this de- 
liveranct . 
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Prince Pretly-man in a rage. Where the Devil is he ? . 
V>'h.y Pretty-man} why when, I fay? fie, fie, fie, 
fie ; all's marr'd, I vow to gad, quite marr'd. 

Enter Pretty-maD. 
Phoo, pox ! you are come too late. Sir : now you may 
go out again, if you pleafe. I vow to gad Mr.^ — —a 

1 would not give a button for ray Play, now you 

have done this. 

Pret. What, Sir? 

Baves. What, Sir? 'Slife, Sir, you (hould have come 
out in choler, rous upon the Stage, juft. as the other went 
off. Mud a man be eternally telling you of thefe things ? 

Johns. Sure this mull be fome very notable matter 
that he's fo angry at. 

Siir. I am not of your opinion. 

Bayes. Pifli ! come, let's hear your Part, Sir. 

Pret. Bring in my Father, why d'ye keephimfromme? 
Although a Fiftierman, he is my Father, 
Was ever Son, yet, brought to this diflrefs, 
lo be, for being a Son, made fatherlefs ? 
Oh, you jufl Gods, rob me not of a Father. 
The being of a Son take from me rather. [Exit. 

Smi. Well, JVed, what think you now ? 

JOHKS. A Devil, this is word of all Pray, Mr. 
Bayes, what's the meaning of this Scene? 

Baves. O, cry you mercie, Sir : I purteil I had for- 
got to tell you. Why, Sir, you muft know, that, long 
before the beginning of this Play, this Prince was 
taken by a Fiftierman. 

Smi. How, Sir, taken Prifoner? 

Bayes. Taken Prifoner I O Lord, what a queftion's 
there ! did ever any man ask fuch a queftion ? Taken 
Prifoner ! Godfookers, he has put the Plot quite out 
of my head, with this danin'd queftion. What was I 
going to fay? 

Johns. Nay, the Lord knows : I cannot imagine. 

JJayes. Slay, let me fee ; taken : O 'lis true. Why, 
as going to fay, Lis Highnefe here, tlie 
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Prince, was taken in a. Cradle by a Fifnernian, and 
brought up as his Child, 
Smi. Indeed? 

Baves. Nay, pr'ythee hold thy peace. And fo. Sir, 
this murder being committed by the Eiverfide, tlie 
Filheniian, upon fufpicion, was feiz'd ; and diereupon 
the Prince grew angry. 

Smi. So, fo ; now 'tis very plain. 
Johns. But, Mr, Bayes, is not that fome difparage- 
raent to a Prince, to pafs for a Filhermans Son? jt 
Have a care of that, I pray. 

Bayes. No, no, no ; not at all ; for 'tis but for a i 
llhallfetchhimoffagain,prefently,yoit(haJlfee I 
Enter Pretty-man and Thimble. 
'rtt. By all the Gods, I'l fet the world on fire 
Rather than iet 'em ravilh hence my Sire. 
Thim. Brave Pretty-man, it is at length reveal'd. 

That he is not thy Sire who thee conceat'd. 
Bayes. Lo' you now, there he's off again. 
Johns. Admirably done i' faith. 

Bayes. Ay, now the Plot thickens very much upon U5, 
Pret. What Oracle this darknefs can evince? 

t Sometimes a Fifhers Son, sometimes a Prince. 

It is a fecret, great as is the world ; 
In which, I, like the foul, am tofs'd and hurl'd. ' 
The blackeil Ink of Fate, fure, was my Lot. ' 
And, when Ihc writ my name, fhe made a blot, \ 

Baves. There's a blufl'ring verfe for you now. 
Smi. Yes, Sir ; but pray, why is he fo mightily 
troubled to find he is not a Fifhermans Son ? 

Baves. Phoo ! that is not becaufe he has a mind 
to be his Son, bul for fear he Ihould be thought lo be 
(bodies Son at all 

:i. I, that would trouble a man, indeed. 
.YES. So, let me fee. F.nier Prince Veljcius, going 
of Town. 

I thought he had been gone to FkcaiUUi. 
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In ridicule pf ka iv. Sc L of En^!i/!i Meufit«r, bj lh« 
Hon. J, HOWAKI), of which ihis is a porlioii. 
Enter Comely in a Jiiiiing Garb, viiih his fervant. 
Comely. Let my Horfes be brought ready to the 
door.fornegooutofTown this Evening. [Exil fervant. 
Enter Welbred. 
Well. \Vhy, how now Comely, booted and fpur'd ? 
Comely. Marry am I. 
Wei. For how long? 
Comely. Why, for this feven yeans for ought I know, 
am weary of this Town, and all that's in it, as foi 
women I am in love with none, nor never flial, I find I 
have a pretty (Irung defence about my heart againfl that 
foUy. O here comes the Ladies very opportunely for me. 

Enter Lady Wealthy and two otAer Ladies. 
To take my leave of e'm. 

L. Weal. Mr. Comely your Servant — what in a 
Riding Garb, 

Comely. A drefs fitting for a Country Journey Madanu, 
'Z. Weal. Why, can you ever leave this Town ? 
Comely. Thai I can truely madam, within this hour. 
L. Weal. I can't believe it. 

Comely. So that for my future health 

i'le retire into the Countrey for Air, and there Hunt 
and Hawk, Eat and fleep fo found, that I will : 

dream of a woman, or any part about her This, 

refolution of mine has made me turn Poet, and there- 
fore before I go, you (hall hear a Song called my iare* 
well to London and women, boy Cng the Song. 
Of which song the third and lail ftania luns ihus : — 
Therefore this danger to prevent 

And dill to keep ray hearts content : 
'Into the country I'le with fpeed, 

^^'ith Hounds and Hawks my fancy feed I 
Eoih (afer pleafures to purfue. 
Than flaying to converfe with you. 
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pver his defign. 
r Johns. What defign ? 

' Baves. Why, to lieaci the Anny, that lies coiiceaPd 
or him in Knigkts-brid^e. 
Johns. I fee here is a great deal of Plot, Mr. Bayes. 
Bayes. Ye.s, now it begins to break ; but we fhall 
have a world of more bufinefs anon. 

■ ' Enter Prime Volfcius, Cloris, Araarillis, aiid 
Harry with a Eidiug-Cloak aitd Boots. 
Ama. Sir, you are cruel, thus to leave the Town, 
And to retire to Country foiitude. 

Clo. We hop'd this Summer that we ihould at lead 
Have held the honour of your company. 

Bayes. Held the honour of your Company ! prettily 

exprefl ! Held the honour of your company ! God- 

fookers.thefe fellows will never take notice of any thing. 

Johns. 1 allure you, Sir, I admire it extreamly ; I 

don't know what he does. 

Daves. I, I, he's % Utile envious ; but 'tis no great 
matter. Come. 

Ama, Pray let us two this fingle boon obtain, 

That you will here with poor us llill remain. 
Before your Horfes come pronoimce our fate, 
For then, alas, I fear 'twill be too lale. 
IiAYES. Sad I 

Vols. Harry, my Boots ; for I'l go rage among 
My Blades encamp'd, and quit this Urban throng. 

Smi. But pray, Mr. Bayes, is not this a little (lifR- 
culi, that you were faying e'en now, to keep an Army 
jhu?conccal'd in Knights-bridge. 
UvES. \n Knights-bridge f flay. 
tpHNS. No, not if the Inn-keepers be his friends. 
hVEii. His friends ! Ay, Sir, his intimate acquaint- 
or e!fe, indeed, I grant it could not be. 
. Yes, faith, fo it might be very eafily. 
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Comely fees Elsba, a Conntiy lafs, and falls fuddenlj 
in love with her. 

^Comely, . . . fet up my Horfes. What fudden 

fate hath chang'd my mind ! I feel my heart fo reft- 

lefs now as if it n'ere knew reft, fure I'me in love ; 

The Hon. J. Howard. Englijh Monfieur^ A61 iv.Sc L p. 42. 

Ed. 1674 

'And what's this maid's name ? 

Jdem^ Act iv. Sc. i. p. 40. £d. 1674. 



"^Mujlapha, I bring the Morning pidlur'd in a Cloud. 

Sir W. D'AVKNANT, Siege of Rhodes, P. I. *The Second Entry.' 

p. 10. Ed. 1656. 



*Mr, Comely in love I 

Engl\/h Mofi/ieur, Act iv. Sc ii. p. 45. Ed. 1674. 



p.lf^fSf Vaf xi^'^^^J''^ n^"^^» ^y W. Davbnant Knight 
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Bayes. Nay, if 1 do not make all tilings eafie, I gad, 
I'l give you leave to hang me. Now you would think 
tliat he is going out of Town ; but you ihall fee how 
prettily I have contriv'd to flop him prefenlly. 

Smi. By my troth. Sir, you have fo amaz'd me, I 
know not what to think. 

Enter Parthenope. 

Vols. Blefs me 1 how frail are all my bed refolves ! , 
Plow, in a. moment, is my purpofe chang'd !' 
Too foon I thought nay felf fecure from Love. 
^^^ Fair Madam, give me leave to ask her name 

^^K Who does fo gently rob me of my fame ? 
^^H For I )hou!d meet the Army out of Town, 

^^H^ ' <^.\l\ fail, mud hazard my renown, 
^^BV Mother, Sir, fells Ale by the Town-walls, 

^^^E .] .le her dear /ItrMww^e (he calls. 

^^^Pui Jan vulgarVeilmenls high-born beautyfhrowd? 
^^^p 'Thou bring'fl the Morning piftur'd in a Cloud? 
Baves. The Morning piflur'd in a Cloud ! A, Gad- ) 
fookers, what a conceipt is there I 

Par. Give you good Ev'n, Sir. \_Exit, 

Vols. O inaufpicious Stars ! that I was bom 

To fudden love, and to more fudden fcorn ! 
Ama. Chris, How! 'Prince folfiius \\\ love? Ha, 
ha, ha. \£xeunt iaug/iing. 

Smi. Sure. Mr. Bayes, we have loft fome jefl here, 
that they laugh at fo. 

Bayes. Why did you not obferve? He firft re- 
folves to go out of Town, and then, as he is pulling 
on his Boots, falls in love. Ha, ha. ha. 

Ski. O, I did not obferve : that, indeed, is a very 
good jefl. 

Bayes. Here, now, you (hall fee a combat betwixt 
Love and Honour. An ancient Author has made a 
whole Play on't*; but I have difpatch'd it all in this 
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* May this flip be accepted as evidence that this A:t (lood 
fecond in the original Play ? 

^ (a) Felifbravo. Love, and Honour, pull two ways ; 
And I (land doubtful which to take ; 
To Arabia, Honour fays. 

Love fays no ; thy day here make. 

Sir R. Fanshawe's tranflation of Querer pro folo Querit. 

Act iii. p. 140. Ed. 1671. 

ip) Alphonfo, But Honour fays not fo. 

Siege of Rhodes, Part I, p. 19. 

(f) Ent Palladiusyj7/?/K reading 2. letters. 

Pall, I fland betwixt two minds ! what's bed to doe ? 
This bids me flay ; This fpurs me on to goe. 
Once more let our impartiall eyes perufe 
Both t'one and t'other : Both may not prevaile. 

My Lord, 

PRize not your honour fo much as to difprize'her that ho- 
nours you, in choofing rather to meet Death in the field, 
then Pulchrella in her defires. Give my affedlion leave once 
more to dilTwade you from trying Conquefl with fo unequall a 
Foe : Or if a ComlDate muft be tryed, make a Bed of Rofes the 
Field, and me your Enemie. The Intereft I claim in you is fuffi- 
cient warrant to my defires, which according to the place they find 
in your Refpe<5ls, confirme me either the happiefl of all Ladies, or 
make me the mod unfortunate of all women. PuLCHRELLA. 
A Charme too flrong for Honour to repreffe. 
Miis, A heart too poore for Honour to poffeffe. 
Pall, Honour mufl (loop to Vows. But what faies 
this ? \Reads the other Letter, 

My Lord, 

THE hand that guides this Pen, being guided by the am- 
bition of your honour, and my owne affection, prefents 
you with the wifhes of a faithfuU fervant, who defires not to 
buy you fafety with the hazard of your Reputation. Goe on with 
courage, and know, Panthea fliall partake with you in either for- 
tune : If conquer'd, my heart (hall be your Monument, to«pre- 
ferve and glorifie your honour'd afhes ; If a Conqueror, my tongue 
fliall be your Herault to proclaime you the Champion of our 
Sex, and the Phoenix of your own, honour*d by all, equalled by 
few, beloved by none more dearly then Your owne Panthea. 

i fayle betwixt two Rocks ! What (hall I doe ? 
What Marble melts not if Pulchrella wooe ? 
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iWr. How has my pafl'ion made me Cu^/.fs fi.off; 



This hafly Boot is on, the other o 
And ftiUen lyes, with amorous defigii 
To quit loud fame, and make that Beauty mine. 
My Legs, the Emblem of my various thought, 
Shew to what fad didraflion I am biought. 
Sometimes,with(\ubbomHonnur,likethisBoot. 
My mind is guarded, and refolv'd to do't : 
Sometimes, again, that very mind, by Love 
Difarraed, like this other Leg does prove. 
_'oHNs. What pains Mr. ^irjw takes to aft this 
fpeech himfelf! 

Smi. I, the fool, 1 fee, is mightily tranfportcd with it. 
J-Vj. Shall I to Honour or to Love give way? 

Go on, cryes Honour ; tender Love (ays, nay : 
Honour, aloud, commands, pluck boili boots on ; 
But fofter Love does whifper, put on none. 

I What (hall I do ? what condua (hall I find 
To lead me through this twy-light of my mind ? 
For as bright Day with blact approach of Night 
Contending, makes a doubtful puzzling light ; 
So does my Honour and my Love together 
Puzzle me fo, I can refolve for neither. 
l£xii viith oni £oot on, ami the oiker off. 
HNS. By my troth, Sir, this is as difficult a Com- 
bat as ever 1 faw, and as equal ; for 'tis determin'd on 
neither fide. 

Bayes. Ay, is't not, I gad, ha ? For. to go off hip 
hop, hip hop, upon this occafion, is a tlioufand times 
belter than any conclufion in the world, I gad. But, 
Sirs, you cannot make any judgement of this Play, * 
becaufe we are come but to the end of the fecoml' 
Act. Come, the Dance. {Daiiie. 

"IVeU Gentlemen, you'l fee this Dance, if I am not 
"laken, take very well upon the Stage, when they 
jcrfeCl in their motions, and all that. 
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Or what hard-hearted eare can be fo dead, 

As to be deafe, if faire Panthea plead ? 

Whom fhall I pleafe? Or which fhali I refufe? 

Pulchrella fues, and fair Panthea fues : 

Pukhrdla melts me with her love-fick teares, 

But brave Panthea batters downe my eares 

With Love's Pettarre : Pukhrellas bread enclofes 

A foft Affe6lion wrapt in Beds of Rofes, 

But in the rare Pantheas noble lines, 

True Worth and Honour, with AfFe6lion joynes. 

I Hand even-balanc'd, doubtfully opprefl, 

Beneathe the burthen of a bivious bred. 

When I pefufe my fweet Pukhrellas teares, 

My blood growes wanton, and I plunge in feares : 

But when I read divine PanthecCs charmes, 

I turne all fierie, and I grafp for armes. 

Who ever faw, when a rude blafl out-braves. 

And thwarts the fwelling Tide, how the proud waves 

Rock the drencht Pinace on the Sea-greene bred 

Of frowning Amphitrite, who opprefl 

Betwixt two Lords, (not knowing which t' obey) 

Remaines a Neuter in a doubtfuU way. 

So toft am I, bound to fuch ftrait confines, 

Betwixt PulchrellcCs and Pantheons lines. 

Both cannot fpeed : But one that muft prevaile. 

I ftand even poys*d : an Atome tumes the fcale. 

F.QUA&LES. TheVif^nWidow. Adliii. Sc.lpf.41-43. £d«i649. 
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^^^ . I don't know 'twill take. Sir j but I am lure 
^y3u fweat hard for't. 

Bayes. Ay, Sir, it cofts me more pains, and trouble, 
f to do thefe tilings, than almofl the things are 
I wortli, 

Smi. By my troth, I think so, Sir. 
i' Bayes. Not for the things themfelves, for I could 
J write you, Sir, forty of 'em In a day ; but, I gad, thefe 
■ Players are fuch dull perfons, that, if a man be not by 
upon every point, and at every turn, I gad, they'l mil 
I. take you. Sir, and fpoil all. 
I £n/er a Player. 

I What, is the Funeral ready? 
/ Play. Yes, Sir. 

/ Saves. And is the Lance fill'd with Wine ? 
\ Play. Sir^ 'tis jufl now a doing. 
Bayes. Stay then ; I'i do it my felf. 
Smi, Come, let's go with him. 
Bayes. A match. But, Mr. Johnfon, I gad, I am 
not hke other perfons ; they care not what becomes" 
of their things, fo they can but get money for 'em ; 
now, I gad, wiien I write, if it be not jufl. as it Ihould 
be, in every circumllance, to every particular, I gad, I 
am not able to endure it, I am not my felf, I'm out of 
my wits, and all that, I'm the ftranged perfon in the 
whole worH. For what care I for my money ? I gad, 
1 write for Fame and Reputation. \_ExaiiU. 



Finis Actus Tertii. 



90 ILLUSTRATIONS, 6^ 



* Colonel Henry Hmvardy^on of Thomas Earl of Berkfliire^ 
made a Play, call'd the United Kingdoms^ which began with a 
Funeral ; and had alfo two Kings in it. This gave the Duke a 
juft occafion to fet up two Kings in Brentford^ as 'tis generally 
believed ; tho* others are of Opinion, that his grace had our two 
Brothers in his thoughts. It was A<5led at the Cock-Pit in 
Drury-Lane^ foon after the Rejioration ; but mifcarrying on the 
ftage, the Author had the Modefty not to Print it ; and there- 
fore, the Reader cannot reafonably expe<5l any particular Paffages 
of it Others fay, that they are Boabddin and Abdalluy the two 
contending Kings of Granada, and Mr. Dryden has in mofl 
of his • ferious Plays two contending Kings of the fame 
Place. Key^ 17014. 
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ACTUS IV. SC.^NA I. 

Baves, and tin tivo Gmtlemat. 

BEntlemen, becaufe I would not 
\ have any two things alike in this 
I Play, [he lallAcl beginning with 
I a witty Scene of mirth, I make 
this to begin with a Funeral. 
FSmi. And is that all your reafon for it, Mr. Bayes 1 

Baves. No, Sir ; I have a })rececieiit for it too. A 
perfon of Honour, iind a Scholar, brought in his 
Funeral jufl fo : and he was one (let me tell you) that 
knew as well what belong'd to a Funeral, as any man 
in Mngland, I gad.' 

Johns. Nay, if that be fo, you are fafe. 

Baves. I gad, but I have another device, a frolick, 
which 1 think yet better than all (his ; not for the Plot 
or Charaflers, (f pr, in my HeroJck Playa, I make no I 
difference, as to thofe mattersj but lor another con- 
trivance. 

S.M1. Whafis that, I pray ? 

Baves. Why, I have defign'd a ConqueH, that can- 
not polfibly, I gad, be afled in lefs than a whole week : 
and I'l fpeak a bold word, it fhall Drum, Trumpet, 
Shout and Battel, I gad, with any the mofl warliku 
Tragcedy we have, either ancient or modern. 

Johns. I marry. Sir ; there you fay fomething. 

Smi. And pray. Sir, how have you order'd this fame 
frolick of yours? 

Baves. Faith, Sir, by the E.u!e of Romance. For 
example: they divide their things into three, four, five, 
fix, feven, eight, or as many Tomes as they pleafe : 
now, I would very fain know, what fliouid hinder me, 
from doing the fame with my things, if 1 pleafe. 

Johns. Nay, if you ihovdd not be Mafler of your 

1 works, 'tis verj' hard. 
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* Bp. Percy fays : — 

This is intended to ridicule the abfurd cuflom of writing plays 
in feveraL. parts, as the Siege of Rhodes, Parts I. and ii. Killi- 
gtevf*s Bellamira I and II. Thomafo i. and ii. Cicilia and<7/^- 
rinda, I. and II. &c ; but is principally levelled at the Conquejl 
of Granada in 2 Parts : which is properly but one play of ten 
9i€ks, neither the plot nor charadlers being compleat or intelligible 
in either without the other. 



■ Bp. Percy confiders that this refers to Cottqtteji 0/ Grenada^ 
Fart IJ. A<51 iv, 
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Hayes. That is my fence. And therefore, Sir, 
wliereas every one makes five A(Ss to one Play, what 
do me I, but make five Plays to ooe'Plot r by which 
means the Auditors have every day a new thing. 

Johns. Moil admirably good, i' faith I and mud 
certainly take, becaufe it is not tedious. 

Bayes. I, Sir, 1 know that, there's the main point. 
And then, upon Saturday, to make a clofe of all, (for 
I ever begin upon a Monday) I make you, Sir, a fixth 
Play, that fums up the whole matter to 'era, and all 
that, for fear they (hould have forgot it.' 

Johns. That confideration,' Mr. Bayes, indeed, I 
think, will be very neceffary. 

Smi. And when comes in your fhare, pray Sir? 

Baves. The third week. 

Johns. I vow, you'l get a world of money. 

Bayes. Why, faith, a man mufl live : and if you 
don't, thus, pitch upon fome new device, I gad, you'l 
never do it, for this Age (take it 0' my word) is fome- 
what hard to pleafe. There is one prettie odd paf- 
fage, in the laft of thefe Plays, which may be executed 
to feverai ways, wherein I'ld have your opinion, 
Gentlemen. 

Johns. Well, what is't ? 

Bayes. Why, Sir, I make a Male perfon to be in 
Love with a Female. 

Smi. Do you mean that, Mr, Bayes, for a new 

Bayes. Yes, sir, as I have order'd it. You fhall 
hear. He having paflionately lov'd her through my 
'five whole Plays, finding at lad that (he confents to 
his love, jufl, after that his Mother had appear'd to 
hiin like a Ghoft, he kills himfelf. That's one way. 
The other is, that Ihe coming at lad to love him, with 
as violent a pafiion as he lov'd her, (he kills her felf.' 
Now my iiuellion is, which of thefe two perfons fliould 
fuffer upon this occafion ? 

Johns. By my troth, it is a very hard cafe to decide, 
Taves. The harded in the world, 1 gad ; and has 
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' TTu Ghojl [of his motlier] comes on^foftly^ after 
tJie Conjuration ; and hXvasxiZOx retires to the middle 
of the Stage, 
GhoJl. I am the Ghofl of her who gave thee birth : 
The Airy fhadow of her mouldring Earth. 
Love of thy Father me through Seas did guide ; 
On Sea's I bore thee, and on Sea's I dy*d. 
I dy'd ; and for my Winding-fheet, a Wave 
I liad ; and all the Ocean for my Grave. 

J. Dryden. Conquejl o^ Granada^ P. I. A<51 iv. p. 13a Ed. i67«. 
* Almanzor, in Conqitejl of Granada, 
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jiuzzled this pate very much. Wlut Tay you, Mr. 
Smith 1 

Smi. Why, truly, Mr. Bnyes, if it might fUnd with 
your juftice, I (houldnow fpare 'em both. 

Bavks. I gad, and I think— lia why then, I'l 

make him hinder her from kilhng her felf. Ay, it ftiall 
he fo. Come, come, bring in the Funeral 

\_Entera Funeral^witkihe IwoUfurpers and AHendants. 
I^iy it do\vn there t no, here. Sir. So, now fpeak. 

K. UJh. Set down the Funeral Pile, and let our grief 
Receive, from its embraces, fome relief. 

A'. Pliys. Was't not uujuft to ravifli hence her breath, 

»And, in life's (lead, to leave us nought but 
death ? 
The world difcovers now its emptinefs. 
And, by her lofs, demonflrates we have lefs. 
Baves. Is not that good language now ? is not that 
elevate ? It's roy non ultra, I gad. Vou mud know 
they were both in love with her. 
iiMi. With her? with whom? 
Bayes. Why, this is Larde/ia's Fujieral 
S«L Zardella ! I, who is (he ? 
Hayes. Why, Sir, the Sifter of -ZJrajiVrt/itfn A Ladie 
that was drown'd at Sea, and had a wave for her 
winding-(heet,' 

K. UJIi. Lardtlla, O Lan/dla, from above. 

Behold the Tragick ilTue of our I ,ove. 
Pitie us, fmkiug under grief and pain, 
For thy being call away upon the Main, 
lYes. Look you now, you fee I told you true. 
11. I, Sir, and I thank you for it, very kindly. 
Bayes. Ay, I gad, but you will not have patience ; 

honed Mr. r-a-^ you will not have patience. 

Johns. Pray, Mr, Bayes, who is that Drawcanfir t ' 
Baves. Why,Sir, a fiercei/era, that frights his Miflrifs, 
fnubs up Kings, baffles Armies, and does what he will, 
ithout regard to good manners, juftice or numbers. 
7oHNS. A very prettie CharaiSer, 
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I have formed a Hcroe \i,e. Almanzor], I confefe; not abfo* 
lutely perfedl ; but of an exceffive and overboyling courage* 
both Homer and 'i affo are my precedents. Both the Greek and 
the Italian Poet had well confider'd that a tame Ileroe who 
never tranfgrefTes the bounds of moral vertue, would ihine but 
dimly in an Epick poem. 

J. Dryden. Y^^^vi:aX\oxi.\.Q Conquest of Granada. 
See alfo on this fubje(ft, the prefatory Eflay to the fame play^ 
entitled O/Heroique Playes, 
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Smi. Hut, Mr. Bayes, I thouglit your Beraes liail I 
ever been men of great humanity and juftice. ' 

Bayes. Yes, they have been fo ; but, for my part\ 
I prefer that one quality of fingly beating of whole V 
Armies, above all your moral vertues put-^fietherj 
I gad._.YQu fhall fee hini_come in grefcndy. ir2o3cere/f 
Chvdani^^ou-iead the papyr ? \To i/ie Players, \ 

^. Phys. 0,cry youmercie. \_Goes lo take tin papyr. 
j Saves. Pifli ! nay you are fuch a fumbler. Come, 
h read it my felf. {Takes a papyr from cff Ike coffin. 
feiay, it's an ill hand, I muJl ufe my Spcdiacles. This, 
Uow, is a Copie of Verfes, which I make LardeUa ■ 
tompofe, ju(l as (he is dying, with defign to have it 
riin'd on her Coffin, and fo read by one of the Ufurpers, 
\iliQ is_heL.Qoulm, , 

Smi. a very fhrewd defign that, upon my word, 
Mr. Bayes. 

Baves. And what do you think I fancie her to make 
Love like, here, in the papyr ? 

Smi. Like a woman: what (hould flie make Love 
like? 

Baves. O' my word you are out though, Sir; I gad 
you are. 
^^ Smi. What then? like a man? 
^^L Baves. No, Sir ; like a Humble Bee. 
^^HSmi. I coniefs, that I (hould not have fancy'd. 
I^^^Saves. It may be fo. Sir. But it is, though, in order 
^To the opinion of fome of your ancient Philofophers, 
who held the tranfmigration of the foul. 

Smi. Very fine. 

Bayes. I'l read the Title. TomydiarCom,KingV\\'j%. \ 

Smi. That's a little loo familiar with a King, though, | 
Sir, by your favour, for a Humble Bee. 

Bayes. Mr. Smith, for other things, I grant your 
knowledge may be above me ; but, as for Poetry, give 
me leave to fay, 1 underfland that better : it has been 
longer my praflice ; it has indeed. Sir, 

Smi. Your fervant, Sir. 

Bavks. Pray mark it. \_/(eadt. 



9S ILL USTRA TIONS, &-c. 

'' Berenice, My earthly part- 



Which is my Tyrants right, death will remove, 
I'le come aU Soul and Spirit to your Love. 
With filent (leps I'le follow you all day; 
Or elfe before you, in the Sun-beams, play. 
I'le lead you thence to melancholy Groves, 
And there repeat the Scenes of our pad Loves. 



At night, I will within your Curtains peep ; 
With empty arms embrace you while you flee p. 
In gentle dreams I often will be by ; 
And fweep along, before your clofmg eye. 



All dangers from your bed I will remove ; 
But guard it moft from any future Love. 
And when at laft, in pity, you will dye, 



I'le watch your Birth of Immortality : 
Then, Turtle-like, I'le to my Mate repair; 
And teach you your firil flight in open Air. 

JohnDryden. Tyrannick TjTje. A(5iiii ScLp. 2S. Ld. 167a 
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Since death niy earthly part will thus remove 
ri come a Humble Bee to your chade love. 
With filent wings I'll follow you, dear Couz ; 
Or etfe, before you, in the Sun-beams buz. 
And when to Melancholy Groves you come, 
An Airy Ghofl, you'l know me by my Hum ; 
For found, being Air, a GhoU does well become. 
Sm[. (After a paufe). Admirable! 
Baves. At night, into your bofom I will creep, 

And Buz but foftly if you chance to lleep : 
Yet, in your Dreams, I will pafs fwecping by, 
And then, both Hum andBuK before youreye. 

Johns. By my troth, that's a very great promife. 
Smi. Yes, and a moll extraordinary comfort to boot. 

Eaves. Your bed of Love, from dangers I will free ; 
But mod, from luve of^any future Bee. 
And when, with pitie, your heart-Ilrings fhall 

With emptie arms I'l bear you on my back. 

Smi. a pick-a-pack, a pick-a-pack. 
Bayes. Ay, I gad, but is not that iuant now, ha P is 
[5t not tuatit? Here's the end. 

Then, at your birth of immortality. 
Like any winged Archer, hence I'l fly. 
And teach you your firll flutt'ring in the Sky, 
Johns. O rare ! it is the mofl natural, refin'd fancie 
this, that ever I heard, I'l (wear. 

Rayes. Yes, I think, for a dead perfon, it is a good 
enough way of making love : for being divefted of her 
Terrellrial part, and all that, (he is only capable of tlrefe 
little, pretty, amorous defigns that are itmocent, and 
yet palTionale- Come, draw your fwords. 

A'. I'/iys. Come fword, coine llieath thy felf wilhin 
this breafl. 
That only in Lardell<i% Tomb can red. 



IOC ILLUSTRATIONS, b*c. 

* See the Scene in the Villain : where the Hoft fin-niflies his 
p^ueds with a collation out of his CI oaths ; a Capon from his 
Helmet, a Tanfey out of the Lining of his Cap, Cream out of 
hisScLbbard, &c A>^ 1704. 

The text of this Scene, which mud have depended much more 
upon the adling than the fpeeches for its fuccefs, is as follows : 

Hofl. *Tis the Sign of the Pig, and I'm the Mafter of the 
Cabaret, which fliall give you mod Excellent content. 

Colig, Say*(l thou so honeft fellow ? faith thou art a very merr}' 
honeil fellow ; Sifters, 1*1 treat you, and thefe Gentlemen, at 
this Cabaret he talks of; Prethee honeft Friend where is this 
Cabaret ? for I long to be in a Cabaret 

Hoft. Why here Sir, fit down at this Table, 
And call for what you will. 

Delpe, How*s this, how's this ? S'death are you one of Urgan- 
da's Squiers ? pray friend whence fliall the meat, and wine come ? 

Ijimar, From Tripoli on a Broomftick. 

Hoft, Pray Gentlemen, hinder me not the Cuilom of the 
young gallant ; Entreat but thefe Ladies to fit down, and break 
my head If you be not well treated, I'l defire no favour. 

Colig, Nor no money neither, I hope Sir. 

Hoft. Truly I won't ; if you be not pleaf 'd above expec^tion, 
Ne'r Trull one again of my profeflion. 

Delpe, Faith Ladies this may prove worth our Curiofity ; 
Come we will fit down. 

Maria. What you pleafe Sir. 

Colig, That's my good Sifter ; Come, come. La Couvert, la 
Convert. 

Lamar. This begins to look like fomthing, he's bravely ftuft 
I'l warrant you, he is fo well hung. 

Colig, Now Sir, a cold breft of your delicate white Veal. 

Hoft, Here you have it Sir. 

Colig, Nay, nay, and a fallet ? good Sir, a fallet ? 

Hoft. Well Sir, I muft untrufs a poynt 

Colig, How Sir, to give us a fallet ? why have you been at 
grafs? 

Delpe, Why d'yee want a boyl'd fallet Mounfieur ? 

Lamar, Before St. Leiois an Excellent Trimming, 
I'l ha' my next Suit, that I go into the Campaign with, 
trimm'd all with Safages. 

Maria. 'Twill make many a hungry Souldier aim at you. 

Colig. Well thought on ifaith Sir. 
Come friend, a Difli of Safages, a difli of Safages. 

Hoft, Why look you Sir, this Gentleman only miflook th« 
placing, thefe do better in a belt. 

Continued at pp. X04, 106. 



ic. I. THE REHEARSAL. foi 

I ji'. UJli. Come,dagger,come,and penetrate this lioart, 
Which cannot from Lardelld^ Love depart. 
Enter Pallas. 
VPal. Hold, (lop your murd'ring hands 
At Pailafes commands : 
For the fuppofed dead, O Kings, 
Forbear to 3.&. fuch deadly things. 
Larddla lives ; I did but try 
If Princes for their Loves could dye. 
Such Crelellial conflancie 
Shall, by the Gods, rewarded be : 
And from thefe Funeral obfequiea 
A Nuptial Banquet fhall arife, 
\Tht Coffin opens, and a Banquet is d'ifcmier'd. 
TBaves. Now It's out. This is the very Funeral of 
the fair perfon which Volfcittsi^-Rt word was dead, and 
Pallas, you fee, has turn'd it into a Banquet 

Johns. By my troth, now, that is new, and more 
than I expefled. 

Bayes. Yes, I knew this would pleafe you : for the 
chief Art in Poetry is to elevate your expectation, and / 
then bring you otf fome extraordinary way. / 

IK. UJh. Refplendent Pallas, we in thee do find 
The fierceft Beauty, and a fiercer mind : 
And'fince to thee Lardella's life we owe, 
We'l fupple Statues in thy Temple grow. 
K. Phys. Welt fince alive Lardella's found, 
Let, in full Boles, her health go round. 
Jif two Ufurpsrs take ea(k of them a Bolt in their hands. 
K. U/h. But Where's the Wine? 
- Pal. That (hall be mine. 

Lo, from this conquering I,ance, 

Does flow the pured wine of Francs : I 5oiSs''^t 

And, to appeafe your hunger, I of'htr 

Have, in my Helmet, brought a Pye ; ' ^""^ 

Lallly, to bear a part with thefe. 

Behold aBuckler made ofCheefe. [TaKi/S Pallas. 



103 ILLUSTRATIONS, df^c. 

* Enter Almahide with a Taper. 
Aimahide. My Light will fure difcover thofe who talk; 
Who dares to interrupt my private Walk ? 
Aimanzor. He who dares love ; and for that love muft 

dye, 
And, knowing this, dares yet love on, am I. 

J.Dryden. Conquefio/Granada^V.VL, Adl iv. p. 131. EU. 1672. 



' I will not now, if thou wouldil beg me, flay ; 
But I will take my Almahide away. 

Idem, P. I. K€t v. p. 60. Ed. 1672. 



' Almanzor. Thou darll not marry her while I'm in 

fight ; 
With a bent brow thy Priefl and thee I*le fright, 

And in that Scene 
Which all thy hopes and wifhes fhould content, • 
The thought of me (hall make thee impotent 

He is led off by Guards, 
Idem, P. I. A<51 v. p. 61. Ed. 1672. 

* Almanzor, Spight of my felf I*le Stay, Fight, Love, 

Despair, 
And I can do all this, becaufe I dare. 

Idem, p. I^. A(5l IL p. 99. Ed. 1672. 
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£nUr Draw can fir. 
I'Aj'S. Wh It man is this that dares difturbour feaft? 
'-aw. H e th It dares drink, and for that dritik dares die. 
And, knowing this, dares yet drink on, am I. 
Johns. That is as much as to fay, that though he 
T'outd rather die than not drink, yet he would fain 
drink for all that too. 

^ Saves. Right ; that's the conceipt on'L 
Johns. 'Tis a marveilous good one ; I fwear. 
A". U^. Sir,if you pleafewefhould be glad to know 
How long you here will (lay, how foon you'l go. 
Baves, Is not that now like a well-bred perfoii, 
I gad ? So modefl, fo gent ! 
Smi. 0, very like. 

Draw. You (hall not know how long I here will (lay; t 
you (hall know I'l take my Boles away. 1 

I Snatches the Boles out of the Kinss 
I hands, and drinks 'em off. 
iMi. But, Mr. Bayes, is that (too) modeil and gent ? 
.YES. No, I gad. Sir, but it's great. 
UJh. Though, Brother, this grum (Iranger be a 

He'l leave us, fure, a little to gulp down. 
\Draw. Who e'er to gulp one dropof this dares think \ 
ri Hare away his very pow'r to drink. ' 

I The two Kings Jncak off tite Stage, 
I with their Attendants. 
I drink, I huff, I flrut, look big and dare ; ^ 

And all this I can do, becaufe I dare. [Exit. | ^ 

Smi. I fuppofe, Mr. Bayes, this is the fierce llero 
you fpoke of. 

Bayes. Yes; but th^s is nothing: you (hall fee him, in 
the ladAfl, win above adozen battels, one afteranolher, 
I gad, as fad as they can pofiibly be reprefer.ted. 
Johns, That will be a fight worth feeing, indeed. 
Smi, But pray, Mr. Bayes, why do you make tiie 
' igs let liim ufe 'em fo fcurvily ? 
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Fianc. A (Irange fellow Ihi-.. 

J3t/fie. I, IS it not ! come Sir, wine we see you have t 
Prelhee Icl's tail ihe bed. 

//o/l. That you (hall Sir ; 
If you'l hear Mnfick, and a Soiig aitli't, 
I'm ready : you fhall iiant notiiiug here. 
Sings. 
ya may Tipple, and Tipple, and Tippli all ait, 
Tillyce baffle the Stars, and the Sun face atmil. 
Delpe. Away with your Drunken fongs, have you nothin 
filter to please the IjidiesI 
Uqfi. Yes Sir. 
Ddpe. Come away with it then. 

Hod Sin^-s. 

Colig. Mod Excellent ifailh! Here's to tliee honeft fellow 
with all my heart ; nay Hay a little, this is very jjood Wine ; 

here's to thee again heark you honell fellow, let me fpeak 

with you afide. D'ye Couiit here by pieces or d'ye treat by the:' 

I/nJl. I'l treat by the head Sir, if you ^ilease ; a Crown 
head, and you fimll have excellent cheer, VV lue as much as yt 

Calif. That's honeflly faid ; you know my father friend, tit 
Mounfieur Cartanx, 
Hojl. Yes Sir, the famous Scrivener here of Tours. 
Calig. Well, treat us very well, I'l fee thee pay'd. 
Hon. Nay Sir, I'l feemyfelf pa/d, Tl warrant you, before you 
and I part 

Calig. I do mean it fo honell friend, but prcthee fpeak 
word to the Gentlemen, for then you quite difgrace, Sir, youl 
mod humble Servant. 

He/t. Mum, a word to the wife is enough. 
Colig. Come, come. Friend where'a the Capon of Bruges 
lad fpoke of? 
Ho/l. Here at haiAd Sir, Wife undo my Helmet, this, Si 
J Is ray Crett 
' Delp. A very improper one for a marri'd man, 

Calig. Yes faith and troth, he Ihoulii have had hoins, ha, ba, 
I Here's to yee noble Captain ; a very good jed 
I Ai I am a Gentleman : 
Lfelp. I thank you Sir ! 
CaHg. Melhink's you are melflnchoUy, Sir 1 
. L-ima. Not I Sir, I can afTure you : Larly's ho« 
rlike ye the fport, an odd Collation, but Wi;ll 

an. The contrivance is all in alL 
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; to raife tlie charadler of 



Baves. Phoo 1 that 
Diawcanfir. 

Johns. O' my word, that was well thought on. 

Baves. Now, Sir, Pi Ihew you a Scene indeed ; 
rather, indeed, the Scene of Scenes, 'Tis an Heroic! 

S.MI, And pray, Sir, what is your defign in this Scene?] 
Baves. Why. Sir, my defipn is J(t"i/.ri, (7l oath s; 



guild ed Truncheo ns, forc'd conceTp t , fmooth Verfr . 
"and a Kant : in tine, ii' tnis scene does not take, I gad, 

I'l wilTe no more. Come, conne in, Mr. a 

nay. come in as many as you can. Gentlemen, I mud 
defire you lo remove a little, for I mud fill the Stage. 

Shi. Why fill the Stage ? 

Baves. O, Sir. becaufe your Heroick Verfe never 
^^bunds well, but when the Stage is full. 

i 



-SC^NA II. 



En/er PriiKt Pretty -man, and Prina Volfciua. 
BAy, hold, hold ; pray by your leave a little. 
T] Look you, Sir, the drift of this Scene is .. 
\ fomewhat more than ordinary : for I make k, 

love wit h the fame wo man. 

^Mi. NonG" love :■ you niean'i I fuppofe. becaufe 
ihey are in love, Mr. Bayes i 

Baveis. No, Sir; I fay not in love: there's a new 
conceipt for you. 'Now, f[K:ak. 

J^et. Since fate. Prince Vol/diis, has found out the 

For our fo long'd-for meeting here this day. 
Lend thy attention lo my grand concern. 
Vols, I gladly would that flory of thee learn ; 
But thou 10 love dort, Prcttyman, incline : 
Yet love in thy bread is not !ove in mine. 
k'Eaves. Aiiiilhijls! thine and mine. 
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Concluded from p, X04. 

Mi.ria. What makes my Brother kneel, look, look Sifter. 

Colig, Here's a health to our noble Colonel, 
Gentlemen, ye fee 'tis a good one I 

D^elp, Yes, and a large one, but if both drink it 
How (hall we lead your Sifters home ! 

Colig. No matter. Hem : here 'tis Gentlemen, x/z/^rArtr///////*. 
Come, come a Tanfey Sin ah quickly. 

jyelp. Has pos'd ye there mine Hoft. 

Hofi. That's as time (hall try, look ye here Sir. 
The lining of my Cap is good for something. 

Ld'mar, Faith this was unlook'd for. 

jyelp. S'(i(h I think all his apparel is made of commendable 
Stuflf ; has he not Ginger-bread-(hoes on. 

Hqft, No truly Sir : 'tis feldom call'd for in a Tavern, 

• • • • • • • 

Colig. Nay I've no need on't, fiuth thou art a brave 
Fellow : Here's mine Hoft's health Gentlemen. 

V^elp, Could you procure thefe Ladies a di(h of Cream 
Sir, this will (hew your Mafter-piece ! 

Ilq/l, *Tis the only weapon I fight at ; look ye 
Gentlemen the thunder has melted my fword 
In the fcabbard, But 'tis good, talle it. 

I>*elp. Th' aft my VerdiA to be the wonder of Hofts, 
Shalt have a Patent for't if I have any 
Power at Court 

T. PoRl£&. Tki Villain, A^ iu. Sc L pp. 47—50. £d. 1663. 
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Prtt. Since love it felf s the faine, wliy Oiould it be 

DitTring in you from what it is in nie ? 
Bayes. Reafoning ; I gad, I love reafoning in verfe. 1 
Vols. Love takes, Came/a?n-hke, a various dye 1 j^ 

l-'rom every Plant on which it felf does lye. ' 

Bayes. Simile] 
/Vrf. Let not thy love the courfe of Nature fright: 

R Nature does moft in harmony delight 
ill. How weak a Dei/y would Nature prove 
Contending with the pow'rful God of Love ? 
YES. There's a great Verfe ! 
ye/j. If Incenfe thou will offer at the Shrine 
Of mighty Love, bum it to none but mine. 
Her Rofie-Iips external fweets exhale ; 
Andherbrightflamesmakeallflameselfelookpale; 
Bayes. I gad, that is right. 

J'ri-t. Perhaps dull Incenfe may thy love fuffice ; 
But mine niuJl be ador'd with Sacrifice, 
All hearts turn athes which her eyes controul : 
The Body they confurae as well as Soul. 
IWj. My love has yet a power more Divine ; 
Vidlims her Altars bum not, but refine : 
Amid'il the Hanies they ne'er give up the Ghofl, 
But, with her looks, revive flitl as they roail. 
In fpile of ]iain and death, they're kept alive : 
Her 6ery eyes makes 'em in fire furvive. 
/Eaves. Tliat is as well as I can do. 

. Let my Parthenope at length prevail. 
ES. Civil, I gad. 

. I'l fooner have a jjaflion for a Whale t 
n whofe vaft bulk, though flore of Oyl dolh lye, 
'e find more fliape more beauty in a Fly. 
That's uncivil, 1 gad. 

. Yes; but as far a fetch'd fancie, though, 
ever you faiv. 



lo8 ILL USTRA TIONS, dfc. 



^ Maxitnin, Thou ly'fl: — there's not a God inhabits 

there, 
But for this Chriftian would all Heav'n forfwear. 
^v'n/ave would try more (hapes her Love to win : 
And in new birds, and unknown beads would fin 
At lead, ]![/ove could love like Maxiniin, 

J. Dryden, Tyrannick Lave, Adl ii. p. 19. Ed. 1670. 
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*{a) Maximin. Stay ; if thou fpeak'il that word, thou 

fpeak'ft thy laft : 
Some God now, if he dares, relate what's pafl : 
Say but he's dead, that God fhall mortal be. 

Ideniy Adl i. p. 7. £d. 167a 

(h) Maximin. Provoke my rage no farther, left I be 
Reveng'd at once upon the Gods and thee. 

Idim^ A<51 i. p. 91. Ed. 167a 
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Vols. Soft, Prdty-man, let not thy vain pretence 
Of perfect love, defame loves excellence. 
Parlhenope is fure as far above 
All other loves, as above all is Love. 
Baves. Ah ! I gad, that llrikes rae. 
Pret. To blame my Chris, Gods would not pretend, 
Hayes. Now mark. 
' Vols. Were all Gods joyn'd, they could not hope 
to mend. 
My better choice : for fair Parihempe, 
Gods would, thcmfelves, un-god themfelves to fee. 
Baves. Now the Rant's a coming. 
• Ptet. Durft any of the Gods be fo uncivil, 

rid make that God fubfcribe himfelf a Devil. 
Baves. Ah, Godfookers, that's well writ! 
Vols. Could'dthou that God from Heav'n to Earth 
tranflate, 
He could not fear to want a Heav'nly State. 
Partliempe, on Earth, can Heav'n create. 
Prtt. Chris does Heav'n it felf fo far excel. 

She can tranfccnd the joys of Heav'n in Heil. 
Baves. There's a bold flight for you now ! 'Sdeaih, 
I have loll my peruke. Well, Gentlemen, this is that 
I never yet faw any one could write, but my felf. 
Here's true Ipirit and flame all through, I gad So, 
Soj pray clear the Stage. \He puts 'em off the Sta^f.. 
Johns. But, Mr. Bayes, pray why is this Scene ail 
in Verfe? 

Baves. O, Sir, the fubjecl is too great for Profe. 
Smi. Wellfaid, i' faith ; I'l give thee a pot of Ale 
for thai anfwer: 'tis well worth it. 
Baves. Come, with all my heart. 

I'i make that God fubfcribe himfelf a Devil. 
That fmgle line, I gad, is worth all that my brother 
Poets ever writ. So, now let down the Curtain. 

\Exeiinl, 

Finis Actus Quarii. 
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THE REHEAKSAI. 



ACTUS V. SC^N"A I. 



i/ ///rf /wo Gentlemm. 

JOw, Gentlemen, I will be bolt! 
fay, ri Ihew you the greatefl 
} Scene that ever England faw ; I 
1 not for words, for tho?e 



ill Harry the Eight, and grander loo, I gari ; 

Xlead of two Bifliops, I have brought in two other 

Inals. 
I The Curtain is ifrawn up, and the hvo nfurpiiig 
Kings appear in Slale, -U'lth tlufmr Cardi- 
nals, Prince Pretty-man, Prince Volscius, 
Amarillis, Cloris, Partlienope, 6^^. brfore 
I them. Heralds and Serjeants at Arms with 
I Maces. 
I. Mr. Bayes, pray what is the reafon that two 
of the Cardinals are in Hats, and the other in Caps ? 

Bayes. Why, Sir, becaufe By gad, I won't tell 

you. 

Smi. I ask your pardon. Sir. 

K. UJh. Now, Sir, to the bufinefs of the day. 

Vols. Dread Soveraign Lords, my zeal to you, mud 
rot invade my duty to your Son ; let me intreat tliat 
great Prince Pretty-man firfl do fpeak i whofe high 
]>rehemiuence, in all things th.at do bear the name of 
good, may juilly claim that priviledge, 

Pret. Royal Father, upon my knees I beg 

That the Illuftrious Volfcius firtt be lieard. 

Baves, Here it begins to unfold : you may perceive, 
■, that he is his Son 
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1 In Sqrt. 1656, Sir W. D'a\'ENANT pablifhed * Tke SUg^g of 
Hhodes^ made a Reprefentation by the Art of Profpeclive in 
5>cene8, And the (lory fang in RecUaiiue Malic. At the back of 
Rutland-Hofoit in the apper end of Alderfgate-Sreet, London. ' 
Inflead of A(5U, there are five ' Entries.' This conflituted Part 
I. The fecond put was pablifhed in 1663. 

In • The first Kntry,' p. 4. 

Enter Alphonfo, 

* Alphon. What various Noifes do mine ears invade^ 
And have a Confort of confusion made I 



* Nakar and Damilcar defcendin Clouds^ andfifig. 

Nakar. Hark, my Damilcar^ we are calFd below I , 

Dam. Let us go, let us go ! 

Go to relieve the care 

Of longing Lovers in defpair ! 

I^akar. Merr>', merry, merry, we fail from the Eaft 

Half tippled at a Rain-bow FeafL 

Dam. In the bright Moon-fhine while winds whifUe 

Tivy, tivy, tivy, we mount and we fiy, [loud, 

All racking along in a downy white Cloud : 

And left our leap from the Skie (hould prove too far, 
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Johns. Yes, Sir; and we arc very much be'nolden 
to )'ou for that difcovery. 

Vols. That prefeience is only due to Amarillis, Sir. 

Baves. ri make her fpeak very well, by and by, 
^^uHi (hall fee. 

^^k^ma. Invincible Soveraigns I'SoJi Miifick. 

^^HjT. UJh. liutflay, what found is this invadi;s our ears? 
^^Kf. Pliys. Sure 'tis the Mufick of the moving Spheres.^ 
^^^L/Vr^. Rehold. with wonder, vonder conies from far ' 

E' 



FVrf. Behold, with wonder, yonder comes from far ' 
A God-like-Cloud, and a triumphant Carr : 
In which, our two right Kings fit one by one. 
With Virgin Veils, and Laurel Garlands on. 
"". Then, Brother Phyi, 'tis time that we were 
gone. [ TketwoUfurpersJletiloutoftheThiDfte, 
andge away. 
Bayes. Look you now, did not I tell you tliat this 
would be as eafie a turn as the other P 

Smi. Yes, faith, you did fo ; though I confefs, I could 
not believe you ; but you have brought it about, I fee. 

»l The two right Kings of Brentford dtfand 
j ill the Clouds, Jingin? in white gnr- 
menis ; and three Fidki's Jitiiiig before 
I them, in green. 
Baves. Now, becaufe the two Right Kings defcend 
from above, I make 'em Ciig to the Tmie and Slile of 
our modern Spirits. 

t King. Halle, brother King, we are fent from above. 
I King. Let us move, let us move : 

Move to remove the Fate 
Qi Brentfards long united State. 
\ Kitig. Tara, tara, tara, full Eall and by South, 
t King. We fail with Thunder in our mouth. 

In fcorching noon-day, whil'd the traveller Hayes, 
Bufie, bufie, bufie, bufie, we buHle along. 
Mounted upon warm Phxbtis his Rayes, 
Through the Heavenly throng. 
Hade to thofe 
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Baves. He's here with a whoop, and gone wilh a 
holta. This, Sir, yovi mud know, I thought once 
to have brought in with a Conjurer. 

Johns. I, that would have been better. 

Bayes. No, faith, not when you confider it : for 
thus 'tis more compendious, and does the thing every 
whit as well. 

Smi, Thing! what thing? 

Bayes. Why, bring 'em down again into the Throne, 
Sir ; what thing would you have ? 

Smi. Well ; but, methinks, the Sence of this Song 
is not very plain. 

Baves. Plain ? why, did you ever hear any people 
in Clouds fpealt plain ? They niuft be all for flight of 
fancie, at its full range, without the leail check, or i / 

Ipntroul upon it. When once you tye up fpirits, and I K 
eople in Clouds to foeak olain. vou fooil all. ^ 

E 



pople in Clouds to fpeak plain, you fpoi 
'^Mi. Blefs me, what a. Monaer's this ! 

T^ two Kings light out of the Clouds, and 
Jlep into ilie Throne. 
1^1 Kitig. Come, now to ferious counfel we'l ad- 
vance. 
T'i King. I do agree ; but firfl, let's have a Dance, 

Baves. Right. You did that very well, Mr. Cart- 
lorighl. But firll, let's have a Dance. Pray remember 
that; befure you do it always jufl fo: for it mull be 
done as if it were the effeft of thought, and premedita- 
tion. Builirll,let'shaveaDance. Pray remember that. 

Smi. Well, I can hold no longer, I mud gag this 
; there's no induring of him. 

"Johns. No, pr'ythee make ufe of thy patience a 

"e longer : let's fee the end of him now. 

{^Dame a grand Dance. 
1 Baves. This, now, is an ancient Dance, of right 
belonging to the Kings of Brentford; and fince de- 
riv'd, with a little alteration, to the Inns of Court. 



w 

bclon 
riv'd. 



Ah Alarm. Enter two Heraidi. 
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* Enter Abdelmelech. 
Boabdekn, What new misfortune do thefe Cries prefage? 

John Dryden. — Cmquest of Granada, Part ii. Act i. p. 78. 

Ed. 1672, 

* Enter a Second Meffetiger, 
Sec. Meff. Hafle all you can their fury to affwage. 
You are not fafe from their rebellious rage. 

Enter a Third Meffenger. 
Third Meff. This Minute if you grant not their defire 
They'll feize your Perfon and your Palace Fire. 

Idem, Part Ii, Act i. p 80. EA 1672. 
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] King. Wiiat fawcie Groom molefls our privai:ie- ? 
1 J/er, The Army's at the door, and in difguife, 
Defires a word with both your Majefties ; 
la Her. Having, from A'//y^///j-i/7V4'f, hither mardi'd 
by flealtb. 
a AVnf. Bid 'em attend a while, and drink our health. 
I Smi. How, Mr. Bayes, the Army in difguife? 
\ Eaves. Ay, Sir, for fear the Ufurpers might difcovcr 
(em that went out but jiill now. 
Smi. Wliy, what if they had rlifcover^d them ? 
I Bayes. Why then they Ind broke this dellgn. 
"mi. That's true, indeed. I did not think of that 
I King. Here,ta 
a King. And h( 

juft ten. 

t Her. We have not feen fo much the I.ord know*] 
when. \_Exeitnt Htrd/ih. 

I King. Speak on, brave AmarUlis. 

la. Invincible Soveraigns, blame not mymodeily. 

If at tliis grand conjunflure 

\Drum beats bihind the Stagf. 
1 King. What dreadful uoife is this that comes and 
goes? 

Enter a Snliiirr with his Sword drawn. 
W^Sold. Hade hence,greatSirs,your Royal perfonsfave. 
For the event of war no mortal knows : \ ^ 
The Army, wranglirag for the gold you gave, 
Fird fell to words, and then to handy blou's. 
\_Exit. 
I King. O dangerous ednte of Soveraign pow'r ! 
Obnoxious Co the change of every hour, 
^a King. Let us for (hciter in our Cabinet iUy : 

Perhaps thefe threat'ning llorms may pafs 
away. [Exeunt. 

Johns. IJiit, Mr. Jmw, did not you promife us, 
low, to make Amnrillis fpeak vei^ well ? 
lVEs. Ay, and fo (lie would have done, Liit that 
y hinder'd her. 
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Smi. How, Sir ? whether you would or no ? 

Bayes. Ay, Sir ; the Plot lay fo that, I vow to gad, 
it was not to be avoided. 

Smi. Marry, that was hard. 

Johns. But, pray, who hinder'd her? 

Baves. Why, the battel, Sir, that's juft coming in 
at door. And I'l tell you now a flrange thing: 
though I don't pretend to do more than other men, 
I gad, I'l give you both a whole week to ghefs how I'l 
reprefent this Battel, 

Smi. I had ratlier be bound to fight your Battel, Sir, 
I alTure yoti. 

Bayes. Why, there's it now ; fight a Battel ? there's 
the common error. I knew prefently where I Ihould 
have you. Why, pray, Sir, do but tell me this one 
thing. Cajl -you think it a decent thing, in a bat tel 1 
before LadJ^ T toTrave me n run thetrbwards ttiroug h { 
^onejjiallifirj ^ci all tha t i'' 

Johns. NoTlfllth, 'tis not civil. 

Baves. On the other fide ; to have a long relation 
of Squadrons here, and Squadrons there : what is that 
but a dull prohxity? 

Johns. Excellently reafon'd, by my troth ! 

Bayes. Wherefore, Sir, to avoid both thofe Inde- 
corums, I fum up my whole battel in the reprefenta- 
tion of two perfons only, no more : and yet fo lively, 
that, I vow to gad, you would fwear ten thoufand 
men were at it. really engag'd. Do you mark me ? 

Smi. Yes, Sir; but I think I Ihould hardly fwear, 
though, for all that. 

Bayes. By my troth. Sir, but you would, though, 
when you fee it r for I make 'em both come out in 
Armor, Cap-a-pea, with their Swords drawn, and hung, 
with a fcarlet Ribbon at their wriils, (which, you 
know, reprefents fighting enough) each of 'era holding 
a Lute in his hand. 

Smi. How, Sir, inftead of a Buckler? 

Bayes. O Lord, O Loirl I inftead of a Buckler ? 
Pray, Sir, do you ask no more (lueftion?. I mr.ke.'em, 
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' {d) Arm, Arm, Villenus, Arm ! 

Sir W. D'AVENANT. Siege of Rhodes, * The first Entry.' p. r 

Ed. 1656. 

{d) 'The Third Enti7* thus begins. 

Enter So/ymarty Ptrr/ius, Mujlapha, 
Soly7n. Pirrhus. Draw up our Army wide ! 

Then, from the Grofs two flrong Referves divide ; 
And fpread the wings ; 
As if we were to fight 
In the lofl Rhodians fight 
With all the Weflern Kings ! 
P'ach Wing with janizaries line ; 
The Right and Left to Hally's Sons affigne ; 
The Grofs to Zangiban. 
The Main Artillery 
With Muflapha fhall be : 
Bring thou the Rear^ We lead the Van. 

Idem, p. 14. 
{c) At the beginning of * The fifth Entry * is, 

Mujla, Point well the Cannon, and play fafl ! 
Their fury is too hot to lad. 

That Rampire fhakes ! they fly into the Town ! 
Pirrh, March up with thofe Relerves to that Redout, 

Faint Slaves ! the Janizaries reel ! 

They bend, they bend ! and feem to feel 
The terrors of a Rout. 
Mtijla, Old Zanger halts, and reinforcement lacks ! 
Pirrh, March on 
Mtijla. Advance thofe Pikes, and charge their Backs. 

Idem^ p. 30. 
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Sir, play llie battel in Recitativo, And here's the 
■ onceipt. Jufl. at the very fame inftant that one 
fings, the other. Sir, recovers you his Sword, and puts 
liimfelf in a warlike pofture : fo that you have at once 
vour ear entertain'd with Mufick, and good Language, 
and your eye fatisfi'd with the garb, and accoutrements 
of war. Is not that well ? 

Johns. I, what would you have more ? be were a 

^^^V'vtl that would not be fatisfi'd with that. 

^^^LSmi. I confefs. Sir, you Ilupitie me. 

^^KBayes. You (hall fee. 

^^PJohns. But, Mr. Bayes, might not we have a little 

^^Tighting for I love thofe Plays, where they cut and 
llafh one another, upon the Stage, for a whole hour 
together. 

Haves. Why, then, to tell you true, I have con- 
Iriv'd it both ways. Hut you (hall have my Recitativo 
firft. 

Enter, at /everal doors, the General, and Lieutenant 

I General, arm'd Cap-a-pea, with each of them a Lute 
in his hand, and his fiuord drawn, and 
hung, Ttiilh a/carkl Ribbon at his ivrijl. 
IJeul. Gen. Villain, thou lyeft. 
Gen. Arm, arm, Gunfalvo, arm ; what ho? 
The lye no flelh can brook, I trow. 
Lietti. Gen. Advance, from AHon, with the Muf- 
a 



quetiers, 
Gm. Draw down the CheJfey Curiafiers, 
'.ieut.Gen. The Band you boast of, C7«^_}' Curiafiers, 

Shall, in my Putney Pikes, now jneet their Peers. 
■Gen. Chi/ioickians, aged, and renown'd in fight, 

Joyn with the Hammerfmith Brigade. 
Lietit. Gen. You'l find my Mortlakc Boys will do 
them right, 

tjnlefs by Fulham numbers over-laid. 
Gen. Let the left-wing of Twick'nam foot advance 

And line that EaAern hedge. 
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iCiW//. Gm. The Horfe I rais'd in Peliy-Fniiice 
' Shall try their chance. 

[ And fcowr the Medows, over-grown with Sedge. 
iGen. Stand : give the word. 
JJeiit. Gen. Bright Sword. 
Gm. That may be thine. 

But 'tis not mine. 
lAeiit. Gen. Give fire, give fire, at once give fire, 

And let thofe recreant Troops perceive mine ire. 
Gen. Purfue, purfue ; they fly 

'I'hat firil did give the lye. {Exeunt. 

Bavee. This, now, is not improper, I think, becaiife 
the Speftators know all thefe Towns, and may eafily 
conceive them to be within the Dominions of the two 
Kings oi Brentford. 

Johns. Moll exceeding well defign'd ! 
~ VES. How do you think I have contriv'd to give 
>p to this battel P 
I. How? 
'■Baves. By an Eclipfe : Which, let me tell you, is a 
kind of fancie thai was yet never fo much as thought 
of, but by my felf, and one peribn more, that (hall be 
Damelefs. Come, come in, Mr. a 



1^^ 

^H An< 
^B Is I 

^^ An. 



Enter Lieutenant General. 

f. GenTynio-i mid-night darknefs does invade 

the day. 
And foatch the ViiSor from his conquer'd prey ? 
Is the Sun weary of his bloudy fight. 
And winks upon us with his eye of light ? 
'Tis an Eclipfe- TTiis was unkind, O Moon, 
To clap between me, and the Sun fo foon. 
Foolilh Eclipfe I thou this in vain hafl done ; 
My'brighter honour had Eclips'd the Sun. 

behold Eclipfes two m one. [Exit. 

IHNE. This is an admirable reprefen 
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* Enter Aurora in a black Veil below. 
Song in Dialogue, 
Aur. Phcebus? 

Phab, Who calls the World's great Light ? 
Anr. Aurora, that abhors the Night. 
Phceb. Why does Aurora from her Clowd 

To drowfie Phoebus cry fo loud ? 
Aur. Put on thy Beams ; rife, (no regard 
To a young Goddefs, that lies harrl 
In th' old Man's bofome ?) rife for Ihame, 
And ihine my Clowd into a Flame. 
Phceb, Oblige me not beyond my pow'r, 

I muft not rife before my hour. 
Aur. Before thy hour ? look down, and fee, 
In vain the Ptrfian kneels to thee, 
And I (mock'd by the glim'ring Sliade) 
A fad mistake in Naples made ; 
Like Pliny, I had loft my life. 
If I had been a Mortal Wife. 
Phab.'WiOVi cam'ft too near the Burning Mount 

Vefuvio't 
Aur, Upon thy account, 

For I took Clowds of Smoke and Fire, 
(which here from Vulcan\ Court expire) 
For Morning-ftreaks, Blew, White, and Red, 
That Koufe me from cold Tithon\ Bed. 

[Phcebus enters with his Beams Kt, 
Phaib, Charge not upon me for a Crime, 

That I ftaid th' utmoft point of time, 
Before I would put off my Bays, 
And on Naples Ihed my Rays, 
where fuch a mifchief they have done, 
As will make Venus hate the Sun, 
Difcovering to Vulcanh eye 
Where She and Mars embracing lie. 
Aur, I'm forry Mars and Venus had 
Such privacy : but I am glad 
that Phoibus does at laft appear 
To (hine away AurorcC% Fear. 
P//af3.What frighted thee? 
Aur, I know not what : 

But thou know'st all ; what noife is that ? 

[ Within Vulcan roars out. No work. Rogues ? 
Pkeeb. 'Tis Vulcan, in a greater Heat 

Than th' Irons by his Cyclops beat : 
He makes the horrour of that noife. 
Teaching and Knocking his great Boys, 
(From hamm'ring out Jove's Thunder; fet 
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Baves. 1, Sir. But liow would you (ancie now 10 
rcprefentan Eclipfe? 

Smt, Why, that's to be fuppos'd. 

Haves. Suppas'd] Ay, you are ever atyour fuppoft;; 
ha, ha, ha. Why, you may as well fuppofe the whole 
Play. No it mull come in upon the Stage, that's cer- 
luin : but in fome odd way, that may delight, amufe, 
and all that. I have a conceipt for't, that I am Ture 
is new, anti, I believe, to the purpofe. 

Johns. How's that? 

Baves. Why, the truth is, I took the firft hint of this 



out of a Dialogue, between Pluxkis and Aurora, in the / 

": . • ...;]' 

though, 1 think, you'l confefs this is a liitle better, ( 



Slighted Maid : ' which, by my troth, was very pretty j 



Johns. No doubt on't, Mr. Baya 

Baves. But, Sir, you have heard, 1 fuppofe, that 
your Eclipfe of the Moon, is nothing tlfe, but an inter- 
]]ofition of the Earth, between the Sun and Moon; 
as likewife your Eclipfe of the Sun is caus'd by an 
interlocation of the Moon, betwixt the Earth and Sun P 

Sml 1 have heard fo, indeed. 

Baves. Well, Sir ; what do me I, but make the Earth, 
Sun, and Moon, come out upon the Stage, and dance 
the Hey: hum? And, of neceflity, by the very nature 
of this Dance, the Earth mufl be fometimes between 
ihe Sun and the Moon, and the Moon between the 
Katth and Sun ; and there you have both your Eclipfes. 
'^bat is new, I gad, ha ? 

■ "oHNS. That mull needs be very fine, truly. 

Ves, there is fome fancie in't. And then, 
that there may be fomething in it of a Joque, I 
U^e the Moon fell the Earth a Bargain. \ Come, 
'come out Eclipfe, to the tune of Tom Tyler. 
Enter Luna. 

. Orhiu O Orbis, 
Come to me tliou little rogue Oibis. 
Enter t/ie Manli. 
rl>. What calls Terra firn 
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To File and Polifli Vulcan's Net, 
Which he*l catch Mars and Veftus in. 
j4ur. What now ? [Ltiugitftff 

Phceh. To laugh the Smiths begin : 
At furious Vulcan (halting off 
To meafure his wife*s Bed) they feoff. 
Aur, I'l leave the place ; I can no more 
Endure the Laughter than the Roar. 

Tuning 
Fhab, Heark, they record, they'l fmg anon ; 
*Tis time for Phcebus to be gone ; 
For when fuch Lyrick Affes bray. 
The God of Mufique cannot (lay. 

{Exeunt Phoebus and Aurora. 

The Cyclops Song {within). 

Cry our Ware, (Sooty Fellows 
Of the Forge and the Bellows) 
Has Jove any Okes to rend ? 
Has Ceres Sickles to mend ? 
Wants Neptume a Water- Fork ! 
All thefe are the Cyclops work ; 
But to Wire-draw Iron-rods, 
To File Nets to catch the Gods, 
What can make our fingers fo fine! 
Drink, drink. Wine, Lippari-vf'mt. 

ii R. Stapylton. Th^ Slighted Maid, pp. 80 -83. Ed. 1663, 
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Lmia. Luna that ne'er fiiines by clay. 
''" '. What meansZana in aveil? 
a. Luna means to (hew her tail. 
Enter Sol. 
fc/. Fie, Sifler, fie ; thou mak'll me mufe, 
Dery, dery down, 
To fee thee Orb abufe. 
na. I hope bis anger 'twill not move j 
Since I did it out of love. 

Hey down, dery down. 
tfrb. Where Ihall I thy true love know. 

Thou pretty, pretty Moon ? 
Luna. To morrow foon, ere it be noon. 

On Mount ye/uvio. [His. 

Sol. Then I will fliine. 
Orb. And I wiU be fine. 

Zwta. And we will drink nothing but Lipary vbie. 
Omties. And we, &•€. 

Bayes. So, now, vanifli Eclipfe, and enter t'other 
Battel, and fighl. Here now, if I am not miHaken, 
you will fee fighting enough. 

A battel is fought bet^vecn foot and great Hobby- 
horfes. At lafl, Drawcanfir fnw« in, and kills 
'em all Oft bothfides. All this while the Battel is 
fighting, Bayes is telling Ihem when t4)fliout, ami 
Jhouts with 'em. 
iraw. Others may boad a Angle man to kill ; 
But I, the bloud of thoufands, daily fpill. 
, Let petty Kings the names of Parties know : 
' Where e'er I come, I (lay both friend and foe. 
The fwifted Horfmen ray fwift rage controuls, 
And from their Bodies drives tlieir irembhng fouls. 
If they had wings, and to the Gods could die, 
I would purfue, and beat 'em, through the skie : 
And make proud yove, with all his Thunder, fee. 
This fmgle Arm more dreadful is, than he. \Exit. 
\ Bayes. There's a brave fellow for you now, Sirs. I 
l^ve read of your I/tftvr, your Achilles, and a hundred 
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■ Valeria^ Daughter to Maximin^ having kill'd her felf fof 
the Love of Porphyrius^ when (he was to bie carr/d off by the 
Bearers, flrikes one of them a Box on the Ear, and fpeaks to him 
thui— 

Hold ! are you mad ? you damn'd confounded T>o^^ 

I am to rife, and fpeak the Epilogue. 

Epilogue to \\\e/econd edition of lyrannick Lffvc^ 1672. 

A>y, 17C4. 



i 
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; but I defie all your Hiftories, and your Ro- 
s too, I gad, to (hew me one fuch Conqueroi', 
as this Drau-canfir. 

Johns. I fwear, I think you may. 

Smi. But, Mr. Bayes, how (hall all thefe dead men 
go off? for I fee none alive to help 'em. . 

Baves. Go off ! why, as they came on ; upon their 
legs ; how fliould they go off? Why, do you think the | 
people Jo not know they are not dead ? He is mighty 
ignorant, poor man ; your friend here is very filly, 
Mr. yohtifon, I gad, he is. Come, Sir, I'l (how you go 
o(f. Rife, Sirs, and go about your bufinefs. There's 
gooff for you. Hark you, Mr, Ivory. Gentlemen, I'l 
be with you pTefently. [-^Ji^^- 

Johns. Will you fo? then we'l be gone. 

Smi. I, pr'ythee let's go, that we may preferve our 
hearing. One Battel more would take mine quite 
away. \Exeunt, 

Enler BaVES and Playei^. 

Eaves. Where are the Gentlemen? 

I Play. They are gone. Sir. 

Baves. Gone ! 'Sdeath, this laa A6t is heil of all. 
I'l go fetch 'em again. \Exit. 

3 Play. Stay, here's a foul piece of papyr cf his. 
Let's fee what 'tis. 

{Reads. The Argument cf the Fifth AH. 

Chris, at length, being fenfible of Prince Prelty- 
mari% paflion, confents to marry him ; but, jufl as tliey 
are going to Church, Prince Pretty-man meeting, by 
ehance, with old yoan the Chandlers widow, and 
remembring it was (he that brought him acquainted 
with Claris : out of a high point of honour, break off 
his match with Claris, and marries old yoan. Upon 
which, Chris, in defpair, drowns her felf: and 
Prince iretty-man, difcon tented ly, walks by the River 
fide. 

Plav. Post on't, this will never do: 'tis ju(l like 
the reft. Come, let's be gone. \Exeunt. 
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■ About the time of the Reftoration and for fome years after, 
the faihionable hour of dining was twelve o'clock, and the play 
began at three. Bp. Percy, 

At the end of Sir W. D'Avenant*s •• The Cruelty of the 
Spaniards in Peru. Exprefl by Inilrumentall and Vocall Mufick, 
and by Art of Perfpecftive in Scenes, &c. Reprefented daily at 
the Cockpit in Drury-Lane^ At Three aftemoone punctually** 
London 1658 : is the following notice : 

* Notwithstanding the great expence neceffary to Scenes, and 
other ornaments in this Entertainment, there is a good proviiion 
made of places for a (hilling. And it (hall begin certainly at 3 
afternoon.* 

The Rehearsal is therefore fupposed to take place in tlu 
morning. 
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H^ Enter Eaves 

Baves. a plague on 'em both for me, Ihey have 
made me fweat, to run after 'em. A couple of fence- 
lefs rafcals, that had rather go to dinner, than fee this 
Play out, with a pox to 'em. What comfort has a man I 

to wTite for fuch dull rogues ? ■ Come Mr. a 

e you, Sir? come away quick, quick. 



Enter Players a^ain. 



S'lay. Sir, they are gone to dinner. 
AYES. Yes, I know the Gentlemen are gone ; but 
.1 a Jc for the Players. 

Play, Why, an't pleafe your woriliip. Sir, the Play- 
ers are gone to dinner too. 

Bayes. How! are the Players gone to Dinner? 
'Tis impoflible ; the Players gone to dinner ! I gad, if 
they are, I'l make 'em know what it is to injure a 
peribn that does 'em the honour to write for 'em, and 
all that. A company of proud, conceited, humorous, 
crofs-grain'd peifon.s, and all that. I gad, I'l make 'em r / 
the moll contemptible, defpicable, inconfiderable per- / 
■ fons, and all that, in the whole world, for this trick. I 
I gad, I'l be reveng'd on 'em ; I'l fell this Play to the * 
'. other Houfe. 

P/ay. Nay, good, Sir, don't take aivay the Book ; 
you'l difappoint the Town, that comes to fee it afled 
here, this afternoon. 

Bayes. That's all one. I mull referve this comfort 
to my felf, my Book and I will go together, we will 
not part, indeed. Sir. The Town ! why, what care I 
for the Town ? I gad, the Town has us'd me as fcurvily, 
as the Players have done ; but I'l be reveng'd on them 
too ; 1 will both Lacnpoon and print 'em too, I gad. 
Since ihey will not admit of my Plays, they fliall know 
what a Satyriil I am. And fo farewel to this Stage for 
ever, 1 gad. [Exit. 

I Play. What (hall we <lo now ? 
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2 Play, Come then, let's fet up Bills for another 
Play : We Ihall lofe nothing by this, I warrant you. 

1 Play, I am of your opinion. But, before we go, 
let's fee Haynes^ and Shirley pra6life the lad Dance ; 
for that may ferve for another Play. 

2 Play, I'l call 'era : I think they are in the Tyring- 
room. 

Tlie Dance done, 
I Play. Come, come ; let's go away to dinner. 

\Exeunt omnes^ 



N. 



/ 







EPILOGUE. 

[He Play is at an end, but where's the Plot i 
That circumflance our Poet Bayes forgot, 
And we can boall, though 'tis a plotting Age, 
No place is freer from it than the Stage. 
The Ancients Plotted, though, and ftrove to pleafe 
With fence that might be underllood with eafe ; 
They every Scene with fo much wit did ilore 
That who brought any in, went out with more : 
But this new way of wit does fo furprife. 
Men lofe their wits in wond'ring where it lyes. 
If it be true, that Monllrous births prefage 
The following mifchiefs that afflidls the Age, 
And fad difallers to the State proclaim ; 
Plays, without head or tail, may do the fame. 
Wherefore, for ours, and for the Kingdoms peace, 
May this prodigious way of writing ceafe. 
Let*s have, at leall, once in our lives, a time 
When we may hear fome Reafon, not all Rhyme : 
We have thefe ten years felt its Influence ; 
Pray let this prove a year of Profe and Sence. 

I 

FINIS. 



• •*. 
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